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Judah P. Benjamin on our S ern millenium established in 

National Finances. x the name of Jeff Davis, Slidell 
has figured as his ambassador 
to Louis Napoleon, while Ben- 
jamin has held, and now holds, 
the unprofitable sinecure of 
Secretary of State of the Con- 
federacy. Slidell is out of 
harm’s way, and has made 
anrple provision for his family 
in Europe, whatever may be 
the fate of poor Jeff. His old 
colleague, Benjamin, is in a 
somewhat critical situation at 
Richmond ; but it is believed 


Once upon a time there was 
a little enterprising Jew of the 
Island of Barbadoes, who 
crossed over to the State of 
Louisiana, settled there, en- 
tered into the practice,of the 
law and the politics of the 
Democratic party, and hecame 
a great man. As a lawyer he 
made money, as a politician 
he made heaps of money ; but 
from the Southern games of 
bluff and faro, it is said that 


is prosperous individ like that he, too, has laid some- 
pe a ity Slidell, ae thing by for a rainy day onthe 
the bulk of his riches in houses, other side of Jordan or the 


Atlantic, and expects, in the 
last extremity, to reach it by 
running the blockade after the 
fashion of Mason and Slidell. 


In the meantime, having 
nothing better to do in his 
capacity of Premier to Jeff 
Davis, the indefatigable Ben- 
jamin, true to the peculiar in- 
stinct of his industrious race, 
has turned his attention toa 
and other bills eeding away little financiering. Some six 
the public domain to States and or seven years ago, a8 many of 
companies. our readers will remember, 


lands and negroes. At the 
time of the so-called secession 
of Louisiana in 1861 these two 
remarkable men, John Slidell 
and Judah Peter Benjamin, 
were the representatives of said 
State in the Senate of the Uni- 
ted States, and in this capa- 
city had been doing a good 
business in Houmas land spec- 
ulations, swamp land grants, 
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there was a Southern speculator of the name 
ot A. Dudley Mann, who tried the experiment 
of establishing a numerous fleet of large steam- 
ers for direct trade between some Southern 
ports and Europe, but failed to raise among 
ali the cotton lords of all the South the money 
necessary to build the first ship. They found 
it cheaper to trade with Europe by way of New 
York. This man, Mann, since the setting up 
of the Davis Confederacy on the platform of 
King Cotton and King Slavery, has been dab- 
bling in Europe in Confederate buccaneering 
cruisers and blockade-runners. A. Dudley 
Mann, therefore, is the man to whom Benja- 
min from Richmond addresses himself as the 
proper man through whom to enlighten the 
capitalists of the European continent in refer- 
ence to the ruinous folly of investing in the 
Government securities of the United States. 
John Bull, following his sympathies for King 
Cotton, has made, in various contraband ad- 
ventures, heavy investments, in support of his 
protegé Jeff Davis, and has already realised 
the truth of the old proverb, to the extent of 
many millions of dollars, that ‘‘a fool and his 
money are soon parted.” Not so with the 
sagacious and cool-headed people of the Ger- 
man States. They, pretty clearly compre- 
hending the issue of this war, have been and 
still are investing liberally in the bonds of our 
National treasury. To stop this leakage, and 
to weaken our national cause in Europe on the 
money question, Benjamin makes up his bud- 
get for European circulation. It is needless 
here to reproduce his tables of figures of our 
National debt, State debts, daily expenses of 
the war, conscription expenses, etc. It will 
suffice to give the conclusions at which he ar- 
rives. His figures, derived mostly from offi- 
cial reports, are mainly correct, but his con- 
clusions are exceedingly fallacious. 

Benjamin says that the ‘‘ facts thus presented 
demonstrate that if the United Siates persist, 
as is now threatened, in carrying on the war 
for another year, the burden of their public 
debt will be such as to render it absolutely im- 
possible for them to pay.” He argues from 
this that ‘‘if the capitalists of Europe with- 
hold further supplies, the resources ‘of the 
United States are so far exhausted asto render 
the restoration of peace certain at no distant 
day;” but, he continues, “it is in the power 
of the same capitalists, by furnishing the 
means for the gratification of the insane pas- 
sions of the North, to plunge the borrowers 
into irretrievable bankruptcy, and to render 
certain the loss of all their own investments, 
past as well as fature.” 

Now, for the sake of shortening the argu- 
ment, we will take this rebel financier upon 
his own absurd assumption that the United 
States cannot sustain the accumulation of 
another year’s expenses of this war to our 
national debt. What, then? Simply this: 
there is no probability that the rebellion will 
or can hold out another year, or even six 
months longer. From the immense strides 
accomplished towards its subjugation, and 
considering the diminished forces, the con- 
tracted area, and the exhausted condition to 
which the armies of Davis have been reduced, 
and considering the increased and still increas- 
ing strength and concentration of the armies 
and fleets of the Onion, we have every reason 
to expect that within one month after our 
Presidential election this war will be at an end, 
with the collapse of the Southern Confederacy. 
Its strength is now, we may say, reduced to the 
shattered and depleted army of Lee, for the 
feeble army of Hood, in Georgia, is a fugitive, 
vainly endeavoring to escape the pursuing 
columns of Sherman. If a decisive military 
issue at Richmond, before the expiration of 
the month of November shall not utterly ex- 
tinguish this financial theory of the unfortunate 
Benjamin, we shall, perhaps, be ready to admit 
that there is some degree of plausibility in his 
dismal calculations. 

Within one month trom this time, we ven- 
ture to say, that every capitalist or politician 
in Europe will be prepared to accept these con- 
clusions, to wit : that before the end of another 
year this war and two-thirds of its expenses will 
be ended, and the resources of the rebellious 
States, cotton and all, will be added to the avail- 
able wealth ofthe Union. Itis, we daresay, some 
such estimate as this that has for some time 
past been operating on the European Continent, 
and that still increases in strength, in favor of 
investments in our national securities. Against 
the late Macon speech of Jeff Davis on the 
military situation, the new agitation in the 
South in favor of that last desperate experi- 
ment of arming their slaves to fight for slavery, 
and our late suggestive victories in the field, 
East and West, this exhibit of the rebel Secre- 
tary of State of the exhausted condition of our 
national treasury will be rightly understood in 
Europe. While writing this exhibit of our 
financial weakness to A. Dudley Mann, it 
is very probable that Master Benjamin had his 
messenger out in the streets of Richmond, 
vainly endeavoring to make financial specula- 
tion at the rate of $1,000 in Confederate scrip 
for a $10 bill bearing the portrait of Abraham 
Lincoln! 








Barnum’s American Museum. 


IMMENSE Y= its, Dimi- 
nutive Dwarts, Albino Children, J: Then 
Wax jp— a 
IRMANCES daily at 3 and 7 o'clock P. 
Admission to all only 25 cents. Children under ten, 16 





Oscanyan’s Oriental Album, 
Coins te Portraits of Oriental Men 
and Women, taken from im both indoor and outdoor 


costumes, representing Turkish, Jewish, 
Circassian, Ec:7ptian and Druz nationalities, and also 

znestic life, illustrative of Mr. Oscanyan’s 
Lectures. 

It is the most popular Album; should be seen on 
every drawing-room table: and the chespost and most 
acceptable present that can be made to Costa 
only $3. ies ies, te walk cn sont of Geo peien. by 


0. OSCANYAN, 
Second Avenue, 2d door from 56th St., N. ¥. 
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TERMS FOR 


Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper. 


Onecopy,threemouths - - - + $100 
One copy, six months . - - - 2 00 
One copy, one year, - - 4 00 
Two copies, one year, to one elifcen, in one 
wrapper - 
er one year, to one address, in one 


Sneaiin cased 2 
(With an extra copy gratis to the per- 
son sending a club of five.) 

One copy of Frank Leelie’s Ilustrated 
Newspaper and one copy of Frank 
Leslie’s Lady’sa Magazine (the most 
replete Lady’s book published) for one 
year ce £** 8. © ® 


Important to Subscribers. 

In renewing Subscriptions, Subscribers are particu- 
larly requested to name the number with which the New 
Subscription should commence; they will thus avoid 
receiving duplicates or missing any number. It is de- 
sirable that a renewal should be received a week before 
the expiration of the former subscription, in order that 
our books may be kept properly adjusted. Attention 
to this will obviate nine-tenths of the errors which 
annoy both publishers and subscribers. 


TERMS FOR ADVERTISING. 


One Dollar a line on the outside or last page. 
Sixty Cents 4 line en the 14th and 16th pages. 
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To Correspondents. 

First-class stories will be read promptly, and 

if found worthy of acceptance, suitably compensated. 
* The manuscript should be legibly written, on one side 
of the paper only, and be accompanied with the address 
of the writer. Manuscripts written on both sides of the 
paper will be deelined without examinaton. Poems of 
a high order and moderate length will meet with 
attention. 

By the decision of the authorities at Washington, 
ARTICLES FOR NEWSPAPERS AND MaGaZINEs cannot be 
sent by mail at the rates of printed matter. If sent by 
mail, letter postage must be paid. Packages over four 
ounces should be sent by express. 

When parties wish MSS. returned by mail, pestage 
stamps must be enclosed for the full amount. Contribu- 
tors of short articles, poema, etc., will do well to keep 
a copy, a8 the cheapest course, 








Summary of the Week. 


ARMY OF THE POTOMAC. 


On Thursday, Oct. 27, reconnoissances, in force, 
for the purpose of ascertaining the enemy’s po- 
sition and strength, and also to invite an attack, 
were made on the two extremes of our lines around 
Richmond and Petersburg. 

On the left the 2d and 5th corps were pushed 
out to the Boydton road, used by the rebels to 
convey their supplies around that portion of the 
Weldon railroad held by Grant. 

At every point, strong entrenchments, well 
manned, were found. 

’ After the 2d corps, Gen. Hancock, had held the 
position some time, he was furiously attacked by 
the enemy, who were repulsed, with the loss of 
900 rebels as prisoners. 

Gen. Grant estimates our Joss at 200. Having 
achieved his intention, Gen. Hunter returned to 
his former position. 

On the north side of the James, Gen. Butler ex- 
tended his reconnoissance as far as the Yorktown 
road, but found every point guarded. 

ON THE UPPER POTOMAC. 


A dispatch from Gen. Kelley, dated at Cumber- 
land, Md., states that a detachment of the 8th 
Ohio cavalry was attacked on last Saturday morn- 
ing by 300 of the rebel Imboden’s men, under 
Major Hill, who, after two hours of hard fighting 
were repulsed and routed, with a loss of 15 prison- 
ers, 15 killed and a large number wounded. Major 
Hill was mortally wounded and captured. Tho 
Union loss was seven killed and 21 wounded. The 
location of the fight is not given. 

SHENANDOAH VALLEY. 


Although the rebel army has been entirely de- 
moralised and much broken, there is still scattered 
over the valley a considerable body of them. Itis 
well known that they have a large body of cavalry 
in Luray valley, and to ascertain their precise 
strength a reconnoitreing party of 300 cavalry, un- 
der Major Gibson, was sent on the 24th of October. 
This force came upon a large body of rebel cav- 
alry, who, although much superior in numbers, 





| 





fled in disorder to their entrenchments. Major 
Gibson, not deeming himself strong to 
attack these, then returned to camp, having cap- 
tured a battle flag and some prisoners. 

The are still very troublesome, and 
rob and murder with impunity. They attacked a 
Union train near our front on the 26th, but were 
soon driven off, 

MISSOURI. 

Price’s rebel army suffered a very serious defeat 
on Sunday, 23d Oct., by the Union army, under 
Generals Curtis and Pleasanton, on the Western 
border of the State, five miles south of Kansas 
city. They were chased all Sunday night, and on 
Monday they made a stand, but were again de- 
feated. Price having escaped from Missouri into 
Kansas, the Union cavalry followed him, a series 
of fights taking place on Tuesday and Wednesday, 
the 26th and 27th of October, all resulting dis- 
astrously for the rebels, who lost 1,500 in prison- 
ers and 12 pieces of cannon. 

Generals Marmaduke and Cabel were captured, 
with several Colonels. Price burned 200 wagons 
to save them from falling into our hands. Gen. 
Steele was at Fort Smith with a large force to in- 
tercept his return to Arkansas, 


LOUISIANA. 


Gen. Hurlbut, who commands at New Orleans, 
has ordered the enrolment of all males in the de- 
partment of the Gulf between 18 and 45. The 
guerillas are very troublesome on the Louisiana 
plantations. On the night of the 14th of October 
they burned nearly 500 bales of cotton near Baton 
Rouge, carrying off all the negroes they could 
find. Squads of rebel cavalry are scouring Iber- 
ville parish, under orders from Mr, Allen, who 
styles himself Governor of Louisiana. 


ATLANTA. 


Despatches have been received at the War Of- 
fice up to the evening of the 28th October, which 
confirm the suspicions that the rebels are threat- 
ening Tennessee. Col. Johnson, the late com- 
mander of the rebel garrison at Dalton, saw the 
whole of Hood’s army pass that town, and he es- 
timates their numbers at 35,000, 

NORTH ALABAMA, 

The news is not quite certain, but it would seem 
that the rebel Generals Taylor and Hood have 
moved into North Alabama, and are about to in- 
vade Middle Tennessee. Taylor, who commands 
the rebel army of the Gulf, has about 10,000 men, 
and is reported at the Muscle Shoals and near 
Decatur. Hood’s advance is said to have reached 
Guntersville. 

EAST TENNESSEE. 


Gen. Gillem met Gen. Vaughan on the 27th near | place 


Norristown, and, after a sharp encounter, routed 
him, taking 500 prisoners. 








TOWN cOssIP. 


Pourtics is the all absorbing theme, from 
the hovel to the palace, and will be for the next two 
weeks, at the end of which time the great Presidential 
question will be settled, and we shall know under which 
dynasty we shall serve for the next four years. Beside 
them the war is nothing, and a battle a bagatelle. In 
fact New York is no longer enthusiastic, and has come 
to regard the war as merely a necessary evil which we 
are obliged to bear, and of which there is little hope of 
being rid. Politics, on the contrary, appeals directly 
to their dispositions and to the pocket, and yet the 
whole machine is run by a few professional hands, and 
the general public has about as little real voice in the 
choice of their future rulers as they had in the nomina- 
tion. . 

The present Presidential campaign puzzles the wisest 


old political heads. “There is no basis upon which to | Ou 
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purchase their goods in hia, 
somewhat more careful of the money and lives of 
strangers.” 


Which very clearly shows in e 
the Philadelphis press or ite peo 
be ealousy as conn: 
of this Pennsylvania merchant was that he 
ew York, and like all 


ort, with a look 
then up a grim smile wenton. The has 6 
moral, which 1s that the personal popularity of man 


One of the excitements just now, in a financial way, 

pte mw me nny is 

one who has $10, in ae Sa ome less, is in- 
stock. To those who strike oil 


ends of one per cent. a 
cent. ditto, are somewhat calculated 
For “+ 


build, and very little indications upon which to bet. | derful in this petroleum idea. It seems so e that 
The local elections held during the past month are no my J when the Olina pA. - 
criterions for what is tocome. Gen. McClellan’s won. | Dentine that had amainienartne tame i 
derful personal popularity will most likely diminish the | with which they were accusto: to light their housea, 
votes of the ee ae, but whether enough to elect | that a new should in such 
him is something we do tt ly pe ee abundance and immediately turned to that use, and that 
Even while this political — further, when cotton was maa te ene estnee o's 
country, a — eae been should at up to 
lated to work outa solu! ot our troub We that w: bidding fair, et yt . 
mean the enlisting and —— o The prin- a na , yt 
cipal States have filled men pro- An event of the week worthy of some notice is of 
duced by the payment of i beasties In this | the giving > of an Erie train bound into this 
State the quote eta, Wen Soe! Deak ally eo ques on city, to and plunder 2 Be oe Sees ent 
1o"doy against the next oll, Which may confidenly bo roughs that went to a prizefight. Nearly 200 the gang 


do, against the next call, which may confidently be 
in a few weeks. 


connection with this subject, we do pone against 


were, and forcing themselves on the train instantly 
went to work, under the stimulus of country 
whiskey 1 and their own brutality, to rob the passengers 
, purses, and whatever elee they fancied. 





the brutality with which newly enlisted men 
by the Provost Marshals. Th ceeme 0 secegnieed thing, 
that from the moment a man puts his name upon the 
enlistment paper, he loses all claim to humanity, and is 
from thence treated as though he were @ prot 
bounty-jumper or a deserter. We have seen men, in- 
stantly on enlistment, marched away to a guard-room, 
& low, noisome cellar, without a place to sit upon, or a 
morsel of straw to lie on, and kept there imprisoned for 
two days, notwithstanding they offered to deposit their 
bounty in the hands of the Provust Marshal as security 
for their not running away. Such brutalities can do no 
deter but only serve to discourage enlistments, and 
eter bee with any pride from entering. 
ile upon this subject we also would say something 
ou the unnecessary exercise of arbitrary power in 
the case —— ae ig ha oy hen 4 of the granting of passes 
to Hart’s | e men enlisted in this State, in 
some cases ay SH. to 1,000 per day, have to 
Hart’s island, that being the —— rendezvous. 
| +4 there no such thing as a furlough is granted, and 
as a consequence there is no way for the new 
made soldier to bid adieu to wife, mother or sister, but 
by allowing them to go to theisland. The Government 
has a fine steamboat running there capable of carrying 
at least 1,000 gers a day jf y, and yet out 
of all these wives, mothers and sisters who entreat for 
perhaps a last glance or embrace of the loved one, only 
20 are permitted to go daily where hundreds supplicate. 
We have known cases where mothers and wives have 
been put off with a pass dated a month ahead, when the 
Officer issuing that —~ knew well there was no proba- 
bility of the recruit being kept there over a week, ‘hus 
adding insult to cruelty. If the Government allowed 
every man, woman and child to go up to the island who 
apply for passes, it could do no injury, and would not 
interrupt the discipline of the post, if it was done under 
certain rules, Al! these things operate against recruit- 
ing, and are especially hard on the recruiting officer, 
who receives from his men all the blame, which justly | 
belongs to those high in power. 








Our local war, that between the tailors and their em- | 


ployees still continues, and our nice young men are | 


of 

This style of thing went on for several hours, the 

ruffians still continuing their way towards New York 

fearlessly. No attempt, as it appears, was made to 
down the road for assistance until the train 

had nearly reached the city. Had there been, every 

one of the wretches could have been arrested, but the 


the neighborhood of New York, the thieves thought 
discretion the better part, and sloped. Finally, by 

am the police of thie city were notified, and a 
strong force beset the depot, arrestixg on the arrival of 
that train every suspicious and shabbily-diesed person 
in it, to the number of 22. Of these, when examined, 
all were discharged but five, who without friends 
and looking especially hard up, are still imprisoned. 

There is something wonderful in the perpetration of 
such outrages as we see almost every Pear about us, 
Firstly, how is it that the people bear with them ; and 
pow pm ne it that the police fail to make arrests 
and punish ? 

And now for the theatres. 

The opera has had emphatically a week of triumphs. 
Carrozzi Zucchi has achieved & success that will not be 
soon forgotten ip “ Poliuto.”” Her Pauline has been a 
magnificent rendering, and has sent this really fine 
opera home to the hearts of music-loving New Yorkers. 

eretofore it has been the least appreciated of Doni- 
zetti’s works, but this week has dawned upon a new 
birth, and henceforth “‘ Poliuto” will be classed among 
the popular operas of the day. Zucchi has great 
histrionic ability, and this, added to her fine voice and 
grand stage figure and youth, would make it strange 
if success was not attendant. 

Through the week we are to have “‘ Don Giovanni,”’ 
with Miss Kellogg and Mrs. Jennie Van Zanct, a new 
candidate for operatic honors,as Gilda in “‘ Rigoletti."’ We 
need have no fear with the present successes of losing 
Max and his company for gome little time yet. 

At the Winter Garden we have had a great change. 
Mr. Clarke, after attracting all the town for weeks in 

“ Toodles,”’ ‘* Major de Boots,”’ and the highest of high 
old comedy and farce, turns right about and gives us 


seriously agitated to know how al) the demands of the | melodrama of the severest cut, and giving it to us #0 


com 


defiant, and the employers feeling secure the 
handling of the purse, stand off and wait for uoutng 


ing 
gaiety, are to be complied with. The wy are | | tell him that he ought to stick to his vocation. 


season, which promises to be one of unusual | well that it is impossible to pooh- pooh the affair, and 


Mr. 
“The School of 


Clarke has given us Bob Tyke in 
long in their 


Reform,” and pleygoers will carry it 
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memories as some of the most finished acting of the 


ae uzzlewit” into the shades 
presen’ 

Niblo’s is making s hit with Maggie 
“Fanchon.” There in 


ha Sp tT og BY 
ve gone, ever, as ic 
shades of the Museum. It will not, however, be the 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Another how a love of 

can judgment was given last week, when a 
woman at the Coro- 

ner’s office, and to look at the fragments of 
the body recently in were 
shown her she instantly declared they were the remains 
of her husband, she only 
three days when en asked for her 
she juced four 


An inquiry is ern 8 on the charges 
ogainet Inspector Boole Mayor Gunther. 
—— It is just 27 years since the telegraph was put to 
practical use. 


—— Pennsylvania has produced during th 
$56,000,000 worth of petroleum, and $51,000,000 of irene 
95.050 Geen 1 ote mtg ty, berg 


o 


Penn., Court at Philadel; 
ban jist given the plaintiff verdict of $600, =e 


terrific rainstorm swept over New York and 
oon, doing consid- 


as 
the number of slaves thus far set free by the Admins- 
tration or by the events of the war; 








Mississippi, 34 .......-cseeeeee ececeees 155,540 
Alabama, 36.2... ccccccccsccccccccseeee 45,023 
ATKAMORS, H% 22. cc ce ce ccccsecccesecsees 74,074 
VERRIER, Bis cbcvccccccccccccccces seeees 168,629 
South Carolina, 1-6. .........cceseeeess @, 
North Carolina, 1-6.........cseeeeeeees 65,176 
Lowisiama, 3% 4 ....cecccee: seccecceness 201,150 
Tennessee, % ..... Gobbesecacesececcced 183,912 
Delaware, 36 ..scessccessesecce epeeece 
MAME ccccccccccccccccocesceccocece 87,188 
SRE svoveseees Sucedsbocoesncgnetie 114,965 
exas, 1-6........ ecccceesccovcccéooese 30, 
Kentucky, 34......+++++ cccccccocecese 75,163 
Me eccvccccccccccccccssesccescs 
ict Columbia .......+eeceseeeceees 3,185 
Territory .......--++s++ 7,360 
Utah and Nebraska.......-.++-s+e0ee++ “4 
Aggregate .........-eeceeeees 1,368,600 


Richmond announces that “Oliver 
Twist “and Behiller’s ™= bers’ are in course of re- 
hearsal at tite Rictmond Theatre. 
—— The madhenand, pepese Leety complain of the 
continual deserticns from 
—— The Alabama pe ERS 
ponded to Gov. Watts’s demand upon the State for more 
men and money. Its reply is 4 preamble and resolution 
iu favor of peace negotiations on the Chicago platform. 
«—During the progress of the insidious 
a ince es cause of the death of Gen. Bir- 
ney, a. A wes frequently delirious. During these mo- 








when reason was temporarily unseated, he con- 
stantly was under the hallucination that h» was still in 
the legions that he had 
ently heard to ex- 


=, the counterpart of those issued on the bat- 
= last words, spoken in the delirium that 


death, were : “ Boys, keep your eyes on 


—— The 52d regiment N. Y. re eens here on the 
27th of Oct., their three years of servi me Santas — 
wwingy ~ |’ +,,0- 21 Bal officers cam 


— The 26th bg it, which left Sheridan’s 
army on > arrived here on the 27th, 
and ‘in the afternoon. The regiment 
numbers 100 mon and 9 It was the first regi- 


a pane ame t-iron Ames fen rs tt tried at Bridge- 

last week. were fired, 
With the folowing result, as reported in the Bridgeport 
Standard—Th e a yh with a charge of 16ibs. of pow- 
, the gun , Was sent 5% miles. 
Sit camiea cet dlowstion theteen weave e of 20 
pounds of a was a “tumbler,” and fell short 
about 13¢ miles. The third shot, with a charge of 25 
pounds jm Reh apm Spe FL AL, of 734 miles in 30 

shell weighed 107 pounds. . 

—~ Gen. Butler’s reta ‘ation by putting re son" 
ers in the Dutch Gap canal, has had the d effect. 
The Union soldiers are consequently not employed any 

on the rebel fortifications. This is the second 
time that Gen. Butler has taught the rebels a good les- 
son. 





y 


P Miss Adah Isaacs Menken has been as- 
tonishing mdon public at Astley’s Amphitheatre, 
in the character of Mazeppa. 

—— Mr. Wilkie Collins is to receive $15,000 for his 
new novel. It is advertised to appear soon in the Corn- 
hill Magazne. 

—— Rockwood, the well-known 4 is busy 
upon his beautiful illustrated work, ‘‘ The Homes of the 
;” the ww Ly _ 

blished some time ago. forthcoming 
voted to Idlewild, the home of Willis. aie 

Poel Olive Logan has made a great hit in Phila- 

~ Her personal beauty seems to have had much 
uence with the critics, since they do not even name 
eS Sam the ungallant critics of New York 


E| fet 


—— Renan, whose - <3 esus caused so much at- 
Satin, Se Se wish the pacen @hach Wend 
the theatre of St. Paul’s life, which he is writing. 

—— Gottschalk, the pianist, has been made a Knight 
of the Order of Charles the Third of Spain. 

Se Seam Spenieen Santen, 

bas retired 

pe ot Giiahte tine sly 
} Ly a He had received the last con tion of 


stage in the person of Miss Cordelia P. me ry She de- 
livered a very we'll written discourse at Brochiya 
Atheneum on the 28th of October, and was pordially re 
ceived. Her manner is very effective. “ 


the City of Washington, for Liverpool. 


Obituary.—On the 25th October, of typhus fever, 
eeseie So eeheners citizen of New York. He 
died at Parkersburg, Va. He was one of the Ten Gov- 
ernors when that body was in existence, He had for 
the last few years been in the Custom House. 


—— Col. Jaines om who fell, Oct. 5, at Altoona 


Pass, was born in ‘ayne county, N. Y., March 
27, 1824. He at Yale College and studied law. 
About 10 years 4 he went to Iowa, and was elected 
te Senator. en the war commenced he no satan the 

Soth Icwa regiment, and ~y ted in the Western 

campaign, being woun battle of Parker’s 


— Prince Paul Galitzin died in Paris, Oct. 3. He 
was a son of the Princess of that name, to whom the 
principal letters of Madame Swetchine were addressed. 


—— Father Ignatius, not the Anglican one, 

but the = and Rev. George Spencer, has tied th in 

land. Mr. Spencer was a son of the third earl of 
tha name, and was brought up at Eton and Cambri 
He entered holy orders, and was presented to a val 
living in Brighton. Soon afterwards he seceded trom 
the Anglican church, and entered the Order of Passion- 
ists in 1835, where ho has remained ever since, devotin 
himself to ‘works of benevolence and piety. He died 
after a short illness at Carstairs, in his 65th year. 

— Marzetti, S Ravel a ge mae 
whose performance eape was so much admired, 
died in this city last week. 

—— Gen. Bidwell met his death in the une 

nobly contested, but ultima’ successful 


Yi 
vii Goda service it. 21, 1861, as Colonel of what 
was known as the B: regiment, or in order of num- 
bers the 49th New York Volunteers. He early became 
ous for his bravery and soldierly qualities, and 


o the Oth conga. His a) pocintanend 60 tbo Seni 
of jier-General 00 65 SESE Cals, GS SES SS Gee 
received the confirmation ot the Senate. 

— The rebel General Ramseur, who was killed in 
pad Ly Ud | Rey was & native of North 
Carolina, and received his education at West Point. He 
graduated in 1860, and was breveted 2d Lieutenant, 3d 
heavy artillery. When the rebellion broke out he joined 
the rebel ranks, and was made Brigadier-General, 1863. 
He was actively engaged in Lee’s army till he was sent 
under Early to the Shenandoah. 


— The Rev. D. W. Cahill, the celebrated Irish Lec- 
turer, Politician and Priest, died at Boston on the 27th 
vaaene die hes Gomay ox'tib team. 
Few men have er energy or - 
ing. He was born in Ireland. 
— The Duke of Newcastle, who visited this country 
with the Prince of Wales, died Oct. 20, in his 54th year. 
He had been in public life since his 21st year. 
— Jasmin, the tailor poet of Fiance, is dead—aged 
66. His poems, written in a provincial dialect, are so 
excellent as to be even popular in Paris. 

Acciden ces.— Owen Feeny, & 
porter in guts and Offences: on the 26th Oct. 
ba inflicting a dangerous wound, with a cotton hook, 
n Mr. Howard, a clerk in the Croton Department. 
. Howard he rem: with Feeny for run- 

against him with a truck, the latter drew his cotton 

-—~ & toa du dug it into his neck. The police ought not to 

the dry goods merchants to occupy the sidewalk 
in the manner they do. 
— Michael Buckley was tried for the murder of 
Michael Smith at Weehawken on the 27th Oct., but the 
jury being unable to agree upon a verdict, it was dis- 
charged. Buckley was admitted to $5,000 bail. 
— Aman named John Carpenter was arrested on 
the 27th October for having, with two other men, forcibly 
detained John Riley while he was rowing a race on the 
East river. The reason was that Carpenter had wagered 
money on Biley’s opponent. 





—— Ex-Mayor Opdyke has caused the arrest of three 
large lumbering advertasing vans. 





and Literature.—Dr. Brown- 
‘announced that, owing to hie fecble 
health, - bee been compelled to 
Quarterly Review. 


oman fhe folowing price, were enleed.: Washington 

rooms realised 

funeral modal (tin) $61 60; do. $20; do, (in ail ver), $10; 
Wi on horseback medal 


i (in ta, » oss ne " et 
rn 65. medal 


$137 ‘ashington 
ott Westwood tiated), $10 60; wedeotal & 
; m 
silver) $24; ouher Washington medals 'roug nt from 
ts to Washington 


in 
Adama as 50; a Washington dollar, 
$52 50; ditto, ew - cent of 1792, $55; 
oes exensere "92, $27 50. 


th 
odaame . ene Ot gives the 


trim Bp ore Sree ef Byer aa 

by v as Bi 

Malibran, at coy pow ty hg whe Ree the 

same price was Lablache for ed | 

Gris, at New York, recelved $3,000 for ce, 
d shortly after obiained $11,000 a8 ‘tho venulh of ons 


3; Taglioni received 
at Hamburg; at ber second 
& fy, ot 

presen! 

its made her by the Czar. 
Foreign.— William Roupell, ex M.P. and convicted 
forger, was to have 6 out lately to New Zealand with 
a aich of convicts but i in aed hie way in England 


—— A few weeks ago an old woman died in the small 
town of Lievikzee, on the banks of the Scheldt. The 
old lady was ed by her neighbors as being within 
only a few removes from positive poverty, but she died 
and left no will behind her, and, to the astonishment of 
her neighbors, what she did leave behind her was cash, 
Hr notes and stock, amounting 

ers. 


caddy, was a quarter of a million’s worth of 
musty with the accumulated damp of years. 


nn | of the 23d Sept. the city of Alex- 
wr Highted or for ag Be od 


The lampl 
wd wh exclamati et 
pr Gt em 3 


—— One dancers are all the fashion now in 
some parts y. There are no less than three 
ear ee 

— The of Morocco has ordered the heads 
of certain re’ be pickled and preserved, and then 


exposed to view 4 some of the most public points of 
the chief cities. 


mp Conk eaves Dae ce abies > 


—— The Paris Moniteur of the 8th October contains 
a decree of the French Emperor, from which the follow- 
articles are taken: 
“Art. 3. M. Mercier, our Envoy Extraordinary and 
Plenipotentiary at the United States of America, 


is named Ambassador to her the Queen of Spain, 
in place of M. Barrot, who is to the dignity of a 
Senator. 

“ Art. 7. The Chau our Minis- 
ter Plenipotentiary the Prince of is named 


<aae ane Em) mew Sonantion te LanSen $9 peced 
theatr aan: ee re eee aoe 
overflowing wi! excited audiences. The admission is 
ono GENS. It is said to be a very profitable speoula- 
on. 

RL Se Detine Eady vase a sendin ante, the 
washing of which cost £10 sterling! 

t wnedeg  Aphy —~ one of the British 

PR om hated Shy tenth ty 
$400,000 a year, and vet owes wearly $5,000,000. He 
spends his time in collecting the pave A beautiful birds 
for his aviary, and the most beautiful women for his 
seraglio. He has only stirred out of his palace twice in 
ten years. 

—— The Hon. Geo. Ashmun has just published a let- 





ter a letter om an account of an interview between 
— <5 the la tor lasand President Lincoln 
on the 


nt that Fort Sum r was fired upon by the 
rebels, e oy Rm of opinion between Mr. 
Douglas and Mr coln was, that Mr. las was for 
calling out 200,000 instead of 75,000 men, and had a much 
clearer estimate of the intentions and strength of the 
rebellion than had the President. On the question of a 
vigorous and prompt suppression of the ou’ all 
three gentlemen were in perfect accord. 

— Mr. Henry J. Morgan, of Quebec, is preparing 
for the press a new Life of Major André, and would be 
grateful for any assistance in the way of either letters or 
other documents. 





—— The Supreme Tribunal of Madrid has just given 
final judgment ina suit which had been under litigation 
200 years, and which involved the succession to the in- 
heritance of Francis , the famous invader and 
conqueror of Peru in 1532. 


—— Whatever may have been the ill-luck of the aes 
of Denmark as a oy his success as a father has 
been most brilliant. His only son, King of Greece, and 
Se eh oe 
prospectu of the two greatest thrones in the wor! 

—— A popular actress in Paris has commenced an ac- 
tion against a minor actress for imitating her voice and 
manner. 

—— The Indian names of some of our new war ves- 
sels are thus ———— Suwanee, buffalo soup; Sha- 
mokin, worn out pipe; Muscoota, muskrat; Winnepec, 
small ; A burned bones; Monocacy, sleep- 
ing y; "Mahongo, wounded boar. 








FOREICN NEWS. 


Enocitanp.—Numerous failures continue to 
depress the commercial mind. Mr. Gladstone, in a re- 
cent speech at Ripon, again declared that, while the 
British Cabinet deplored the continuance of the war in 
America, it was their determination pot to interfere; 
at the same time he doubted the power of the North to 
subjugate the South. 

The report that Semmes was again afloat was denied. 
The London 7imes has an articlo, v* which it advo- 
cates the formation of the C li federacy as a | 

balance to the war power of the Union. 

The Mace Coburn prizefight was a draw. 





Coburn 


| had claimed the stakes, but it had been decided against 


him, on the ground that as the objection to the referee 
came from himself, he had been the chief cavse of the 
match being off. 

Mexico.—Cortina has at last gone over to Maximilian. | 





On the 26th of Sept. he surrendered Matamoras and the | 


| greater part of this troops to Gen. Meja, taking the oath | 


of allegiance to the Empire. Gen. Canalis, with about | 


| 300 men, however, refused, and crossed over to Browns- 


ville, Texas, surrendering themselves to Gen. Vord, 


! who commands the rebel iorces there. 





THE GREAT GUN AT FORT 
HAMILTON. 

Ovr first page this week is entirely occupied 
with illustrations of the trial of the monster gun, which 
nt et Sapa ng pet bear Ph areal Loe 

Fort Hamilton is on the Long Island shore, about eight 
miles from New York city, and almost immediately op- 
posite Fort Lafayette. An excursion steamer from the 
city went thither on the day of the trial, which was 


Rodman, the inventor of the —which is re- 
markable as the we ; Mr. the 
owner of the Fort Pitt foundry, at Pittsburg, Pennsyl- 


party wor the gun; Marcel, of the Revenuc 
cutter Bronx, the excursion steamer of the occasion; 
and Pa: Hassler, - the recei 2 Vermont. 


weighing 1,080 pounds. One of our sketches represents 
the process of loading it by meansof a derrick, which, 
we believe, is a novel, as it is certainly a clumsy 


zd 
q 
B 
g 
: 
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d ‘ial 
teteat was felt in the rewult of this trial, ingens 
pam fat ge I The gun was 
fired by an officer, who snapped the cap. Thereupon 
the ends, the forth about four miles in twenty. 
,seven secon 6 our ht 

p 2 on Sy feet, eight and 

A rocoud trial of the mammoth was made onthe 1th 
of October, with perfectly satisfactory resul! 








THE ST. ALBAN’S RAID. 


We devote a large space, this week, to illus- 
trations of the recent rebel raid upon St. Alban’s, Ver- 
mont. St. Albans is a flourishing town, situated three 
miles east of Lake Champlain, 23 miles from Rouse’s 
Point—where the railroads converge, going North—and 
16 miles from the Canada line. Tho raid was made 
upon it on the afternoon of Wednesday, the 19th Oct, 
Business hours had not passed and the banks were 
still open. The attacking party numbered 25 or 30 
persons. These men had come over from Canada and 
quietly congregated at the various hotels in St. Albans, 
holding no noticeable communication and awakening 
no suspicion. Their plan was a bold one, and was suc- 
cessfully executed. On tie day mentioned, at about 
pm yt in the afternoon, they suddenly congre- 

and madc a simultaneous attack on 


any resistan 
ers and vaults of all s 
anon Gs Sey one 
At the St. Albans bank ruffians 
aie on as cece ae Sea 
Government. At the ey 
cashier, Mr. Beardsley, ny bey Mr. Clark, into 
the safe, and loft them, wh ere ae must infallibly have 
suffocated, but for the timely arrival of assistance, after 
the robbers had decamped. 
At the First National Bank some resistance was made 


—the first victim a Mr. E. J. Morrison, who was 
shot down at the door of Mrs. Beattie’s millinery store. 
Hving co enptotely pillaged the Danhs, and mrandens® 
a comp! 
a number of the > citletns of St. Al Albans, they closed their 
foul work by seizing the horscs from the 
and from livery stables, and so made good their 
Within balf an hour from the beginning of the 
town. 


such as seemed to warrant their pretence. 

Their leader, one Bennet H. Youug, pretends to be an 
officer in the rebel arm y ey - publish a portrait of 
him, er with additional sketches, illustrative of 
the in our next paper. 

The raiders were promptly pursued by a party of 
armed citizens of St. Kibane, Me Capt. Conger. The 
pursuit lay in the direction of Sheldon Creek, at which 
point the westeus toalt robbers set fire to the bridge, in order 
to retreat. They were, however, tollowed 
into Ounete, where a number of them---14 at latest ac- 
counts—have been captured. They »re claimed by the 
United States, under the extradition —_ as mur. 
derers and burglars. Their i 
at St. Johns, but will probably be compieted at Montreal. 
The Canadian Government has behaved in the most 
prompt and just manner in this business, and there is 
no doubt that the miscreants who perpetratod a series 
of foul murders and robberies at St. Albans will be 
brought to justice and punished according to their 
deserts. They are defended at present before the 
Canadian court by George N. Sanders. If they prove 
indeed to be Confederate soldiers their case will not be 
improved, seeing that Capada will exact reparation for 
violation ot a neutral soil. 

The part of the stolen money has been re- 
covered. The frontier is under arms, and no appre- 
hension need be entertained of any more rebel raids 

m Canada. 





Our sketch of the principal street of St. Albans is 
from a photograph by Mr. T. G. Richardson, of that 
town, who was made a prisoner by the raiders, among 
others that were guarded on the green, in front of the 
American Hotel, but who cecaped unharmed. Mr. 
Richardson’s courtesy to our Artist is gratefully ac- 
krowledged. 





Ouiver Drrson & Co. has just published a 
most accurate and elegant edition of Gounod’s highly 
popular opera of “‘ Faust,” with English and Italian 
words, to correspond with the operas already published 
by them. It is worthy of these untefprising publishers’ 
reputation, and cannot fail to have a great sale, sivce 
every lover of this brilliant aud dsamatic comp: ser will 
naturally Like to posscss il, 
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BATTLE OF MIDDLETOWN, ON THE AFTERNOON OF THE 19TH OF OCr.—GREAT VICTORY WON BY MAJOR-GEN. SHERIDAN.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, J. E. TAYLOR. 
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AT THE FARM. 
BY ETTA W. PIERCE. 


Tue dew is on the clover, and the blackbird 
in the corn; 

There's a tuft of starry blossoms out on a 
branch of that garden thorn. 








Listen a moment, and you will hear the sound 
of the wheel at the mill, 

And, piercing sharp through this hazy calm, 
the stage-horn over the hill. 

Well, the cattle browse in the pasture-lands, 
and the world looks blithe and gay, 

As blithe as that summer morning when we 
watched him marching away. 

Mother, ‘tis like old times again, to see you in 
this seat, 

With the lilacs nodding overhead and the 
swect pinks at your fect. 


Do you know how many times we've sat in this 


same plice —you and I 

And looked at the saffron and tawny rel afloat 
in the sunset sky, 

The roses blowing wong the lane, and th 


shine of the evening star, 
\nd talked of the many things we'd do when | 
John came home from the war ? | 
llow many times in three long years we've | 
watched in the old west room, | 
And fancied we heard his ringing step a-sound- | 
_ ing in the gloom, 
trom the gate, you know, straight up through 
_ the pinks, and over the threshold stone, 
Where we sat in the shadows, you and I, in 
the shadows quite ulone ? 





i 
| 





There are hearts, I ween, in the town to-day, 
as happy as hearts may be; 

They are back from their hard-fought fields, at 
last—the boys of Company C. 

Who would have thought of a house so still, of 
a feast unspread to-day? 

I had been his bride but a year, you know, 
when he went marching away. 


Oh, I dreamed last night of that dreadful field, 
the field we know so well! 

With its charging columns, its gory dead, and 
the shriek of its shot and shell. 

And I heard the cannon a-sounding deep, and 
I saw him where he stood, 

By the river, whose current was running red, 
like a tide of human blood. 


He was there—my John—vwith his bare, bright 
sword, and the voice we used to hear, 

Out ringing over the farm at morn, like a 
trumpet loud and clear, 





iD CAMP SOBNES—-AN ARMY DRUG STORE-—-THE HOSPITAL STEWARD.-—-FROM A SEKBTCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, JOSEPH BECKER. 


And the red, red batteries all around—ah, 
why did I dream the rest? 


Why did I sleep to see last night that blood- 


stain on his breast? 


They brought my captain back to me in the 
sunshine yesterday, 


With the mutiled drum and the wailing fife, 


and the thick crowds in the way. 

The bees were singing along the lane, and the 
blackbirds in the corn, 

And the wind was coaxing the white bloom out 
from the buds of the garden thorn! 


Did you see the light fall under their feet, in 
streaks, like golden bars, 

As they bore him up the broad church aisle, 
aoe gs under the stars? 

The broad, bright stars he loved so well—oh, 
the cruel wound they hid! ‘" 

And the sword was laid, with a stain on its hilt, 
across the coffin lid. 





RED ANDREA PROFTERS HIS SERVICES, 








ey 


The baby lies neath that blooming thorn—’tis 
just a month ago 

Since the day we buried her there—she had 
her father’s eyes, you know. 


| 
| 
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THE CASTLE OF 8ST. ANGELO, ROME. 


The house is still—the old farm lays spread 
out in the sultry noon, 

Drowsy and hushed, with only the winds and 
the yellow bees in tunc. 

Without, two graves among the flowers; within, 
a battered sword, 

A little lock of the baby’s hair, and two empty 
seats at the board. 

The silence of death in the old west room, and 
the sighs that the roses make, 

And, in the shadow of those two graves, « 
dumb heart waiting to break! 


RED ANDREA. 


BY C. G. ROSENBERG, 
CHAPTER I. 

‘Tur Opera --it was and possibly may still be 
called the Aliberto—has closed in Rome. Its doors 
have been shut upon the lovers of music, for the 

imple reason that this is the weck preceding 
Faster. Nor is it alone, the Aliberto, which has 
closed its entrance upon the lovers of amusement 
and the pleasure-scckers in the old Imperia] city. 
Every cntertainment which had its dours open to 
the people, has for the moment closed them and 
excluded their love of pleasure. At this period, 
the Romana Catholic world—more especially in th 
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great emporium of its ceremonial observance, 
where it is so closely under the surveillance of its 
priests and rulers—is compelled to exhibit « 
becoming deference to those rules which have 
been unscrupulously imposed upon its children. It 
must fast—does not the Roman Church bid its 
children scupulously to fast at this period of the 
year? Moreover it is compelled to abstain from 
all amusement. Is not all amusement a com- 
pletely forbidden thing to the Catholic during the 
penitential week which ushers in the Easter 
Sabbath ? 

All around me is gloom and sadness. Tho 
clerical, as well as the laical portion of the popu- 
lation, are all abandoned to the solemn obser- 
vances of the period. 

But the strangers, or, rather should I say, the 
Protestant residents in Rome, with the French 
Roman Catholics, are waiting with impatience for 
the end of that week of penitential observance. 
They have attended to it in their own hotels, 
without thinking it at all necessary to keep up 
that starvation system, with regard to their fleshly 
persons, which is énjoined upon ail men by the 
Romish Church. They have eaten and they have 
drank, as men of the world will eat and drink upon 
every occasion which presents itself. This occa- 
sion has presented itself in consequence of that 
almost universal abstinence, in Rome, which 
was silently and regularly going on around them. 
The hotel-keepers, themselves, have had more 
time to attend to the fleshly wants of the heretics 
who are dwelling in their houses, because the 
Romanists residing under their care have sustained 
their bodies upon a purely fishy nourishment. 

Edward Moreton and myself—who have been 
travelling together for the last nine months, and 
intend to return to London as soon as we have 
seen the Pope blessing the faithful, in front of the 
cathedral of St. Peter’s—have grown heartily tired 
of Rome in its drapery of sorrow. 

That is the right word, or, rather the right 
phrase—its drapery of sorrow. Are not all the 
pictures and statues in every church and chapel 
hy dot Rome, as thickly as the currants dot 

in more northern climes, 


a Christmas pudding 
draped with sable.curtains ? Is not a doleful and tance, 


agonising Miserere the only chant which, during 
the last five weeks, we have had any chance of 
listening to in the grand and imposing interior of 
St. Peter's? Was not a kneeling figure at the 
shrine of Santa Anna, with. its face buried in its 
hands and weeping in the agony of its contrition 
for repented sin, or a stalwart son of the scorch- 

ing Campagna his broad and raggedly 
garmented chest with his clenched fists, before 
the altar of the holy Virgin, the only chance for 
dramatic observation which was offered to our 
travelling thirst for knowledge, by the life, or 
rather the death, which lay around us? 

Naturally was it, therefore, that I and my 
friend Ned retired to rest on the evening preced: 
ing Easter Sunday, offering up an intense thanks- 
giving that Lent had at length drawn to a close. 

When, on the following morning, we met at 
breakfast, it was at once evident that a complete 
change had come over the spirit of the scene, in 
which we then were to be found. Bells were 
ringing with all the cheerfulness that can animate 
their metal tongues on every side, and the mur- 
mur which surged to us from the streets without, 
was, for the time being, that of an active and living 
sity. Vitality had, once again, apparently re- 
animated that corpse of the past. As we gazed 
from our apartment, whose windows by good 
fortune opened on the external world instead of 
the interior court-yard, monks and priests might 
be seen wending their way in all directions. 
They seemed to swarm into life as the flies do upon 
and from a dead body. Have you, my good 
friend, ever been in Rome? If so, has not the 
same thought stricken you, when you have been 
looking on the activity which seems to pervade it 
whenever there is a religious festival? Far more 
foréibly, did the idea suggest itself to my mind, 
upon ‘the present occasion. The whole of the 
populace of the city of the Seven Hills ay peared 
on that morning somewhat even more than 
monkish. A brace of cowls or clerical gowns 
might be counted, by any ready and expert 
reckoner, in that constantly shifting and eddying 
throng which swept ceaselessly along the ill- 
paved road under our windows, for every citizen’s 
dress which might be seen doing its duty as a 
constituent part of the crowd, numerous as were 
the visitors to that Papal—which had in its former 
days of grandeur been first Consular and after- 
wards Imperial—Rome. By-the-bye, I should have 
said “‘ every male citizen’s” dress, for the sparkling 
yellow, blue and scarlet, with the string of gold 
beads (at any rate, they were very heavily gilt) of 
the Oontadine, who from the earliest dawn had 
been streaming into the capital of the Papal 
world, very nearly rivalled the clerical hat or 
monkish hood in numbers. And what on the 
round earth is there more lovely, when we are in 
the humor for admiring loveliness, than one of 
those Roman peasant-women? With a form that, 
in the solid yet active grandeur of its proportions, 
might rival that of the Pagan Huntress Diana, 
and a royal though fleshly head which might 
shame 4 poet’s fancy of that of the spouse of Jove, 
she is a model for an artist who may be studying 
in either class of beauty. However, spite of these 
reflections which crossed me while gazing upon 
the crowd, I recurred to my old idea. As More- 
ton called my attention to a head of more than 
ordinary grandeur of outline, I sighed involun- 
tarily. 

** What is the matter with you ?” he asked. 


**The fine old place,” I muttered rather than | end to her misfortunes, but found some diffi- 
culty in accommodating his information to the 
“You know that I am a Koman Catholic,” was | wants of his temporary patrons, 


said, “‘ ie more monk than fly-blown.” 


his answer, “yet let me candidly own, that, but 
a few minutes since, I also was thinking of the 
same thing.” 

Some Roman friends had cautioned us on the 
Thursday previous, when we were ing coffee 


with them—some Romans are there who are 





- | again!” ejaculates Filippo, with a groan. 








visible to their acquaintance even in Passion 
Week—to be early in the square, or, as I seem to 
remember it was called, if my memory may in this 
be trusted (thirteen “or fourteen years have 
passed away since I last stood there), the Plaza di 
San Pietro. Accordingly, shortly after break- 
fast, we repaired thither. Carriages had now 
began to swarm through the city in every direc- 
tion. Here rolled the equipage of one of the 
Foreign Ambassadors. He and his secretary 
were both in uniform, and their servants in 
pompous liveries sat upon the box and stood 
behind the carriage. Behind it, at a somewhat 
slower pace, rattles along the older-fashioned but 
indisputably more g»rgeous carriage of a high 
dignitary of the church. You see the giimmer of 
scarlet and white lace through the open window, 
and an old and crafty-luoking head peers from it 
upon the thronging street. It is that of a cardi- 
nal, who at the time was thought to have no 
slender chance of succeeding to the Papal chair. 
Had he done so, Pio Nono might have remained to 
the present day an unknown quantity in the list of 
Roman Primates, if the occupants of the chair of 
St. Peter may be called so. He has a lovely niece 
—some say she was his daughter—who is not 
with him now. As the carriage turns the corner 
of the street, a stalwart peasant is nearly crushed 
by it against the wall, so narrow is the roadway 
through which it passes. With a loud and angry 
curse, he stays himself against the rough stone 
and gazes into the vehicle. 

The guide whom we have engaged, pauses and 
crosses himself. It seems to me that a look of 
terror has stolen over his usually happy counten- 
ance, 

** Who is it, Filippo ?” 

Filippo does not answer, buthurries on. At the 
same time I notice that the muscular individual 
who had attracted my curiosity has been honored 
with a gracious nod from the old cardinal, and re- 
moving his hand from the bosom of his tanned 

jacket, walks away. 

“*T say, Filippo, who is it?” 

Filippo gives an inquisitive and trembling glance 
behind him, and seeing that we are at a safe dis- 


Bays : 
**It is Red Andrea, Excellenza.” 

**Red! Why, his face is as sallow as yours is 
now, and his hair is darker than mine.” 

An endeavor to laugh—the veriest ghost of a 
smile—makes itself visible upon Filippo’s visage, 
but somehow or other he cannot manage to achieve 
it comfortably. Moreton breaks out into a loud 
laugh. 

* You conldn’t look more frightened, Filippo, if 
he was a brigand.” 

Filippo jumps as he might have done at.a lash 
from a 

**Ts he one?” 

“ Por Tamore di Dio! Signor, don’t say that 


And then, by dint of question and cross-ques- 
 . — salaaaaaa tn aiaaamabia alia 


ina elie ‘suis deidin Ghai a wealthy 
peasant—-that is to say, he made money. How, 
nobody knew, or at all events, chose to say; 
but very certainly he was not at that period a 
— Among other items of personal property, 
a sister of more than remarkable 

a Unlike the generality of the female 


peasantry of the Cam she was fair. She 
had the veritable crines aurei of the Latin poets, 


and this circumstance made her loveliness the 
more remarkable, Andrea cared for her as the 
Roman peasant rarely cares for his sister. It had 
so happened that a young Viennese nobleman, 
who was staying at the Papal capital, had met 
with her near her home. He was attracted. 
** Who,” asked Filippo, ‘‘ would not have been by 
the loveliness of Gaetana?” He saw her again 
and again. At last she consented to leave her 
home and place herself under his protection. 
When Andrea found that he was alone, his neigh- 
bors—for a man has neighbors even on the Cam- 

had expected that he would gomad. To 
their astonishment he did nothing of the sort. 
That night he remained at home andalone. In 
the morning he had left his dwelling. Two days 
afterwards the young Viennese was found dead in 
the neighborhood of the Aliberto Theatre. He 
had been slain by a stab in the right breast from 
a stiletto. The blow had to all appearance been 
given by a man who must have been standing be- 
hind him, and was, as it would seem from the 
manner in which the corpse had fallen and the 
utter absence of the usual marks of 2 struggle, 
immediately fatal. In addition to this, his pockets 
had not been rifled—his purse, containing a toler- 
ably large sum, had not even been touched. 

A warrant was at once issued for the apprehen- 
sion of Andrea. This was on the suspicion that 
he alone could have committed the murder, which 
had not been wrought for the purpose of plunder, 
at least, so it seemed. But there was no proof 
against him. One of the cardinalse—‘“‘ questo, 
Monsignore !” ejaculated Filippo, with an emin- 
ently untranslatable shrug of the shoulders, which 
gave us to understand that he was alluding to the 
one who had just passed us—had befriended him 
in this strait. And, in consequence, Andrea was 
again allowed to go free. 

** And Gaetana?” inquired Edward. 

“Ah! La povera fanciulia!” said Filippo, with 
a sigh, pumped up apparently from the very depths 
of his chest. 

“What became of her?” I asked, 

Filippo looked at me and shook his head. He 
was very evidently trying to imagine a fitting 


lt was the only 
case with which I have ever been acquainted, that 
left the guide or courier at a loss upon any subject 
on which they were questioned. Thercfore is it. 
that I mark it down, and express my opinion that 
Filippo must originally have come into the world 
with some vague notions respecting the propriety 


of truth in a general point of view. At any rate, 
all the hesitation which he may probably have felt 
upon this point, or the difficulties which may have 
been attendant upon his immediate invention, 
were speedily at an end. 
‘** The poor child never again saw Andrea!” he 
said to me, in the most lugubrious of tones. 
‘How was that?” asked Moreton. 
“She took poison, Eccellenza.” 
* Indeed!” I exclaimed. 
“ And, pray, what poison did she take, or have 
you forgotten it, Filippo?” Edward inquired. 
ya Forgotten it, signor!” ejaculated Filippo, with 
a glance of the most intense surprise. “Did I 
ever forget any thing?” 
“That it would be impossible to say.” 
“ Aqua tofana !” uttered Filippo with an air of 
triumph. 
He had remembered the name of a well-sound- 
ing death potion, and rejoiced in having done so. 
Clear enough was it that potest, 
poison had been founded on reminiscences 
middle ages. Moreton, therefore, smiled -first, 
and then I laughed. 
Filippo’s dignity was wounded. He shrugged 
his shoulders and walked on. 
‘‘And this is the cause, then, that has made 
Andrea, a brig——” 
I could get no further. His instantaneously ap- 
look of cowardice was so wonderfully 
effective, that it arrested the very word upon my 
lips. Moreover, we had arrived in the front of St, 
Peter’s, and my attention was called to the scene 
which was acting before it, All was active and 
busy life, there, for the time being. The great flag, 
with the image of the Madonna and the Papal arms 
woven into its silken folds, was streaming lazily up- 
on the sunshine from the tower of the castle of St. 
Angelo. In the Place itself the band of the Swiss 
Papal Guard were playing. Around them were a 
dense and closely-packed throng, over whose heads 
we saw the columns of spray from the fountains 
dashed upwards and ascending towards, but fall- 
ing again, as it were, in inability to reach the 
heavens, towards which they sprung. Beneath 
the colonnade, which surrounds the place, crowds 
of persons were standing and sitting on the 
benches, or supporting themselves upon the 
marble work of the bases of the pillars. Ragged 
and barefooted boys, to whom rags and half- 
nakedness and poverty appear scarcely a curse in 
such a climate, had climbed upon the pediments 
of the statues that they might see the Pope when 
he should issue from the gate of the huge cathe- 
dral. Certainly we had not arrived much too early, 
and it was by labor and.the most. unflinching 
impudence that Edward at last found six inches 
square upon which he mounted at the 
imminent risk of breaking his neck, while I re- 
mained below in company with the very honest 
and remarkably unromantic Filippo. 
Quarter of an hour had ae 


He was already 
grumbled in no peculiarly measured terms, at the 
want of philanthropy in his immediate neighbor, 
who either could not or would not permit him to 
squeeze into another half inch of space, upon the 
bench on which he was standing. 

The murmur of tongues around us hushed for a 
moment. All was silence. 

Then the hum and buzz of life again broke from 
that momentary stillness. With, asit were, along 
and heavy surge, the see of human beings stretch- 
ing before us swayed in the direction of the 
of the church. At the same instant, the choirs, 
which were stationed around and near them, burst 
out into a triumphant song, and the Pope issued 
from the door of St. Peter's. 

He was sitting upon a splendidly carved and 
richly gilded chair, which was borne by six sturdy- 
looking priests, who might, as far as thews and 
muscle went, have changed places with any six 
of the Papal Guard. 

In the hands of two younger clerical function- 
aries who preceded them, were two immense 
fans of peacock’s feathers, which were mounted 
upon silver-bound ashen staves. Before, were 
younger acolytes, swinging censers laden with 
burning incense. Cardinals, dressed in their im- 
posing robes, Archbishops, Bishops and his Min- 
isters surrounded him. Following them were the 
Swiss Guards in long files closing the procession. 
But at their heels came an even denser throng, 
which as he was borne towards the steps that lead 
to the gallery in front of the cathedral, surged 
down towards the crowd which already filled the 
usually vacant area before it. It ebbed and then 
advanced, but as they mixed together the waves 
of humanity grew denser and heavier. Yet, sin- 
gular to say, no cry of suffering was heard. Wo- 
men and men alike must have been crushed in 
that heavy mass of life, but apparently they were 
lost to.the sense of it. They were waiting to 
gather the crumbs of blessing which might be 
shaken from his eged hand. It seemed to me, 
that with an actual faith, they yearned for it. 

Let me own that, at the moment, I also seemed 
to be brought under the influence of that belief 
which kept them silent. My heart seemed for a 
brief space subjected te the spell which spoke to 
them in the Papal presence, and when he advanced 
to the front of the gallery, encircled by his cardi- 
nals, and all present, save the Protestant strangers, 
dropped upon their knees to receive his blessing, 
let me confess, that I, although a Protestant, 
knelt too. 

Women, children, priests and peasants, the 
soldiers and the populace, all knelt in solemn 
silence. 

Then the old and feeble man stretched out his 
hands and blessed us. Heaven forgive me if I 
were wrong, but it then appeared to me, that the 
blessing was heard above. So still was all around 
—so universal a calm rested upon that immense 
multitude, that I even fancied my ears could detect 

the sound of that voice. And yet I had seen him 
and he had spoken to me before, and his voice was 
80 low and feeble in ite utterance, that this must 
have been impossible 















From his fingers fluttered down two papers, 

veering through the air from the baloony. Then 

T tees knew not what these contained. A written 
forgiveness of sins for the faithful, and a written 
curse on the enemies of the church were these 
two papers. At that time I knew not what the 
mummery meant, and only heard the murmur of 
the struggle beneath the gallery to obtain the 
smallest torn scrap from them. As they fell—or 
perhaps it ought to be said when they had fallen 
—the Pope retired from the gallery, and at the 
same instant every church bell in Rome lent its 
clangor to the sound that broke from the im- 
mense multitude. 

They were rising from their knees. 

Scarcely had I risen, than Filippo touched my 
arm. He had been beside me. 

** What is it?” I demanded, pettishly. 

The truth is—let me out with it, confession is 
ee ee, 
as a Protestant, for having permitted my 
to become lapped in that At of Roman devotion. 

** Look, Eecellenza !” 
** Where, and at what?” was the angry question 


head was humbly bent towards the earth, and as 
it appeared to me, the traces of two huge 

had been left upon that ‘ 
face. , however, had I the time to 
that I noted this, thanhe rose. Witha 
ture, as though, perchance, he were half ashamed 
of the emotion he had displayed, he drew his loose 
Jeathern jacket closely around his form, and 
striding slowly from the colonnade, crossed the 
Place of St. Peter. 

Not knowing what I did, I sprang to follow him 
among the already fragmentary and melting 
throng. But Moreton laid his hand upon my arm, 
and his voice, as he did so, rang upon my ear. 


The annual blessing had been given, and the 

annual curse had been scattered to the winds. 
CHAPTER I. 

Waar is there that can be more deliciously 
lovely than the still and calm and beauty 
of an evening in Central Itely—an evening when 
the year is yet so young that the presence of the 
sunset has brought across ite lower earth the 
freshening breezes that have been cradled upon 
the Middle Sea? At such a moment the young 
imagine and the old dream; for, while we are 
young dreaming is imagination, and as we grow 
old the activity of the imagination becomes merely 
adream, The youth imagines the future, while 
age dreams over the past. 

Edward Moreton and myself had been dining, 
and the dinner was now over. Wine and cofice 
stood on the table in the apartment which we 
occupied. 

The windows were wide open and permitted the 
cool air of evening to pass th them and 
search our persons with its somewhat keen yet 
wholesome vigor, while we toyed, like overgrown 
boys, in an idle humor, with our Havanese cigars, 
and sipped from time to time our rapidly cooling 
coffee—a coffee which, by-the-bye, although fair 
enough in its way, as it generally is in central and 
southern Europe, a Spaniard could most certainly 
not have tolerated, while a Moslem would as de- 
cidedly not have recognised it as the veritable and 
genuine juice of the Mocha berry. 

We had been all of those 
and impossibilities which might find a temporary 
resting place in the brains of youth. Strangely 
enough, that identical Red or Black Andrea with 
whose muscular configuration we had that morn- 
ing formed an occular acquaintance, had become 
the main topic of our conversation. 

‘Then you do not believe that he murdered the 
young Viennese?” inquired Edward. 

“Why not?” I asked, with a philosophical twirl 
to the stump of my cigar. 

** You do then believe it?” 

**Most indubitably !” 

** Of course, in that case, you put no faith in the 
devout humility displayed by him this morning ?” 

“I thought you were a Roman Catholic?” 

When I said this, Ned blushed. He very clearly 
foresaw what I was about to say. 

“You ought to know that absolution and the 
confessional wipe out all siu,” continued I, in 
a tone of intense philosophical gravity. ‘* He 
may have put the Viennese out of the way, yet 
may now be as decidedly harmless as you or my- 
self.” 

“*He may,” said Moreton, dubiously. 

**Pish ! mio caro, I am certain that he is.” 

** Nevertheless,” responded my friend, ‘I 
should prefer Filippo as my guide to the aforesaid 
Red Andrea—especially upon a dark night, and 
more especially by night in the city of Seven 
Hills.” 

“AllI can say is, that-Iam by no manner of 
means certain that I shonld.” 

As I uttered this, and what is more, as I uttered 
it with an air of the coolest, Nay! may I not say of 
the most superb indifference, a gentle, matter-of- 
fact knock came at the door of our apartment. 

“Come in,” ejaculated Edward, as I turned my 
head lazily towards it. 

The waiter who was in attendance upon our floor 
of the hotel, entered the room. He came for th 








purpose of informing our “‘ Exvellencies,” that 
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Filippo had very suddenly been taken ill, and 
would consequently be unable to attend us on this 
evening. Now, we were comparatively strangers 
in Rome, and he had been engaged by us for more 
than a week past, with a special view to his ser- 
vices upon this day. It must be confessed that 
the annoyance was enough to make the most 
Christian-like of modern saints swear like a 
trooper who has to turn into the saddle, just as he 
is sitting down to a grilled brace of fowls whose 
necks he has wrung, without paying for them, at 
the nighest henroost. 

‘** What the deuce has happened to the rascal?” 

It may be observed that Moreton put little faith 
in his alleged sickness : neither, to tell the truth, 
did L 

** Kecellenza !” answered the waiter, ‘‘I am un- 
able to say. His mother has just presented her- 
self for the purpose of making his excuses.” 

“Can we get any one in his place?” asked I, 
with a view to the practical necessities of the 
case. 

“Tt will be very difficult to find an attendant 
to-night, Zecellenza, at this late hour.” 

** Confound the scamp!” said Edward. 

Go and try to find somebody who knows the 
localities and understands French.” You will ob- 
serve that at this period my own Italian, as well as 
Ned’s, was somewhat homeopathically accommo- 
dated to our wants. 

We subsequently found out that the amiable 
Filippo’s malady had been occasioned by the temp- 
tations held out to him by a Russian nobleman— 
hang the Russians! they seem in Europe always 
to have the gold of the Ural, and the diamonds of 
Golconda at their disposal, to say nothing of any 
quantity of platinum—to consecrate that evening to 
his examination of the illuminations of St. Peter’s. 
The rascal was offered double what we had given 
him by the day, for his services. Therefore he 
had been taken with a sudden fit of the cholera, 
which, as cholera then was, might, if a veritable 
attack of that disease, have dispatched him upon 
the morrow. . 

The evening had gradually darkened, and the 
sky had assumed the deep blue which is so charac- 
teristic of the night-heaven of Italy. Indeed it 
was not blue. It was a full rich purple, and the 
golden stars glanced from anc spangled it in the 
style that the specks of golden metal flash and 
glisten upon the blue velvet robe in which actors 
enact the part of ‘‘ Richard the Third.” Or, for 
in some manner it seems to me that the shap- 
ing of this simile detracts from their beauty, they 
starred and gleamed upon the purple heaven of 
night, like themselves alone, the wondrous dia- 
monds, carbuncles and topazes set by the hand of 
God in the broad lapis-lazuli of the outspread 
firmament. 

“‘ Luok, Edward, is not night in this clime beau- 
tiful ?” 

“Hang him!” replied my friend, and 
coming to the balcony beside me, ‘‘ we shall have 
to go out alone in Rome at this time, or miss the 
illumination.” 

Scarcely had these words quitted his lips, than 
the waiter again entered the apartment. 

“Have you found one ?” 

** Yes, Eccellenza! Shall I tell him to enter?” 

** Certainly.” 

The waiter went out, and in another moment 
Red Andrea strode heavily into the room. 

“The ——!” well, let us call it the gentleman in 
a suit of sable, for the purpose of avoiding an im- 
putation of reckless profanity—was Ned’s instan- 
taneous ejaculation. 

Even as my friend uttered this, I looked up in 
Andrea’s face. Nothing could have been more 
statuesquely rigid and immobile than its harsh, 
yet dignified outline. It was evident enough that 
he very certainly had not the slightest acquaint- 
ance with the English language. Few or none of 
the Italian peasantry, as might naturally be ex- 
pected, understand a word of it, save it be those 
national expletives which have generally rendered 
our tongue so masterly an idiom for putting one- 
self in a rage. 

‘* Carlo,” said the black-muzzled Campagnard, 
‘tells me that your Excellencies require a guide 
for this evening.” 

He must at least have stood some six foot three 
inches in height. His shoulders recalled to me 
those of the Farnese Hexcules ; but his waist, as 
far as I could make it out under his loose sheep- 
skin jacket, was much slighter. To my extreme 
astonishment he had aidressed us in capital 
French—perhaps I ought to have said most capital, 
considering that it was shapen by the lungs of an 
Italian peasant who was supposed to pick up a 
dubious living on the Roman Campagna. 

‘** But you are most assuredly no professional 
guide ?” 

The models for sculptors and painters are, it 
may be observed, professional. Such also is a re- 
ligious mendicant. Couriers, too, are generally 
considered so. Why, you will allow me to ask, 
should not a guide share in the same appellation ? 

** No, your Excellency.” 

“Then of what earthly use,” whispered More- 
ton, ‘‘can he possibly be to us ?” 

“ However,” continued Andrea, “if your Excel- 
lencies should be disposed to employ me, I will 
take admirable care of both of you.” 

“You scoundrel!” interjected .Morcton, in 
thoronghly emphatic Saxon, ‘‘I don’t doubt it in 
the least.” 

“Bo quiet, Ned. We will go with him.” 

‘Nonsense! I won’t.” 

**'Then allow me to assure you that I shall.” 

Saying this, I turned, and taking my hat, flung 
my cloak or capote, or whatever else it might be 
called, across my shoulders, But chancing at the 
same moment to cast a glance upon the swart 
visage of my red acquaintance, I discovered an un- 
mistakeable smile of satisfaction—it was true that 
it was of the grimmest order—breaking over it. 
Now, could he by any possibility have understood 
what Edward and myself had been talking of? 
Or could he have ¢ d at our meaning? If sp, 











was he flattered by my faith in his honesty? But, 
No! that he did not understand English was « cer- 
tainty. How then could he have guessed at that 
which we had been saying? 

**Your Excellencies will be too late to see the 
change.” 

**Certainly we shall.” 

As Isaid this I preceded him from the room. 
On issuing into the street, I found that Edward 
had accompanied us. He had only lingered for a 
moment to secure his pistols about him. When, 
taking my arm, he slapped the breast-pocket of 
his coat emphatically to show me that he was ready 
for all chances, I could scarcely forbear from 
laughing. Afterwards, I learnt that care of one’s 
bodily integrity on the streets of Rome after sunset 
was not altogether quite so laughable a matter. 

Andrea asked us where we would wish to go, 
and I necessarily—Moreton seemed now not to 
take the slightest interest in our proceedings—left 
the choice with him. 

. He accordingly led us to the bridge of St. 
Angelo. It was thronged with gazers of every 
description, and it was with some difficulty that 
we obtained, by dint of the use Andrea made of 
his shoulders, a place close to the balustrade of 
the bridge. 

. Who is there that has once gazed upon the 
glorious outline of that facade of fire can ever 
suffer it to escape from his memory? The whole 
of that wonderful and mighty dome, the dome of 
Bt. Peter’s which even by daylight overawes the 
eye by its vast size as well as the marvellous har- 
mony of its proportions, is traced, as it were, in 
lines of living fire upon the liminous purple of 
the firmament. Those heavenly opals, the stars, 
dim, when contrasted with the yellow radiance of 
the innumerable spots of flame which fleck the 
outlines that seem burnt into the overarching sky 
of night. The fiery structure actually quivers 
with radiance, and, seen from the spot on which 
we were standing, reduplicating itself in the tawny 
Tiber which rolls beneath our feet, would appear 
to be some huge transparency. So grandly im- 
posing is it, that the stranger might almost 
deem it to be the toil of fairy fingers, a creation 
whose weird and supernatural beauty should pass 
away without the slightest chance of returning 
upon his sense. 

** How grandly superb it is!” 

** Your Excellency will have to wait yet,” growled 
Andrea ; ‘it will be only for a few moments.” 

** For what ?” 

‘The signal has not been given.” 

** What signal?” 

** Listen, Hocellenza.” 

When he said this, the report of a cannon boomed 
upon the air. Looking up at the castle of St. 
Angelo I saw the white wreath of smoke—it was 
yellow under the influence of the light from St. 
Peter’s—curling slowly into the air. 

‘**Look |!” cried Moreton, seizing my arm. 

Turning again towards the cathedral, my sight 
was almost blinded by the excess of radiance. 
The whole of that mighty dome seemed to have 
broken into flame. Thousands of men must have 
been employed in producing this sudden change. 
Not a square inch was there upon its surface, or 
seemed to be, which was not lit up and glowing 
and burning upon the stillness of the air of night. 
The heavy pitch garlands, which during the day 
had begn hung upon every portion of the vast 
roof, had all of them been touched with fire. 
Even the gallery on the summit of the la and 
the gigantic cross which towered aboveit, had every 
point within its circle or upon its enormous limbs 
touched with light. Each line was clearly made 
out. It flashed and quivered and yet burned 
steadily upon the calmness of the heaven, which 
hung mellowed above the glowing arch of that 
immense dome of flame. 

“See!” uttered Andrea, 

As he said this his arm was extended in the 
direction of the cross. He had before seemed a 
giant, but now looked at, after my sight had been 
resting upon that vast and luminous architecture 
of fire, he had dwarfed down into a very ordinary 
specimen of humanity. 

“The poor devil who climbed up to touch with 
light the topmost point of that emblem of our 
most holy Roman faith”—at the time I did not 
notice the strange manner in which bis voice, as he 
said this, sneered at the religion which had in the 
morning, to all appearance, so profoundly im- 

him—‘“‘ got twenty-five scudi for doing so. 
Would either of your excellencies attempt it for 
five thousand ?” 

«J should rather imagine not,” replied Moreten. 

“Make the five thousand as necessary to me as 
the twenty-five were probably to him,” was my 
response—it is very likely that I should.” 

“Right, Hocellenza; there is no such spur as 
necessity. Seven years since, I lit that cross for 
the last time.” 

“You did?” 

* Yes, signor.” 

* And might I ask what induced you to do so?” 
My usual appetite for the romantic induced this 
question. 

“They had none else, when I undertook it, who 
would do so. The twenty-five scudi enabled me 
to do what I wished to accomplish.” 

Saying this he paused, but again continued : 

“On the Monte Pincio, Eccellenza, the view of 
the blazing St. Peter’s is cven more sublime, Shall 
we go there?” 

Ned touched my arm. 


“Yes,” was my response. 

** Good heavens!” he ejaculated, in very aston- 
ished Saxon, “ you don’t think of it.” 

Wrapping my cloak closcly around my body, I 


began to battle my way across the crowded bridge. 
Now, whether it was that my friend’s immediate 
courage had jailed him or that he really did con- 
trive somehow or other, against his own inclina- 
tions, to get separated from us in the narrow but 
thronging alleys through which we passcd, I know 
not Certain is it that when we halted at a little 
inn and got a couple of mules te mount the hill, 








he was not with us. Reconciling myself to his 
absence as well as I could, withouta single thought 
of the anterior history of Red Andrea, saving and 
excepting those hints which he had given us re- 
specting the operations of his younger days, I 
placed myself in hischarge. After a ride of some 
twenty minutes or more, we accordingly found 
ourselves close to a small cottage which in those 
days did duty as a humble class of tavern upon 
the Monte Pincio. Dismounting and flinging my 
bridle to Andrea; I sat down on a large stone, 
which had apparently long officiated as a horse- 
block before the tavern, and gazed back upon the 
burning fagade of St. Peter's. 

Gorgeous indeed was the view of the cupola 
when seen from this spot. Never before had my 
waking dreams of fairyland received such a living 
realisation, or been made so tangible to my senses. 
The dome would seem to have been literally hewn 
from a blazing and burning sun. Of such a won- 
drous masonry might a poet have fancied that the 
palaces were reared and shapen in a Pagan Para- 
dise. Nearer to us and beneath it all was dark. 
Houses, trees and buildings of every description 
intervened and kept the lower portion of the 
illuminated temple invisible. Nevertheless, light 
was thrown upwards from it. It seemed as if the 
starry dome was balanced «nd floated upon 
a subjacent ocean of lurid flame. At the same 
time the sounds of music lapsing into indis- 
tinctness, and the harmony of ringing bells, 
mingled with the dense murmur of the life below, 
struggled to my ears, while around him and my- 
self, and the half-dozen strangers with their 
guides and couriers who had collected on the spot, 
there hung a silent and threefold night. Nay, the 
very stars that spangled the purple of the heavens, 
seemed to twinkle and flash there, with a dimmer 
and fainter radiance. 

How long I remained, silent and absorbed, look- 
ing upon that sublime vision of beauty, it would 
be impossible for me now to say. 

Be it sufficient that I took no note of time. 
Gradually did that earthly substitute for the sun 
extinguish, the last faint spark that my glance 
could detect upon it had smouldered out, when at 
last I rose from my seat. 

All around me was in solitude and darkness, 
save a light or two which still glowed from the 
interior of the tavern. The moon lay hidden yet 
under the eastern horizon, but a flood of yellow 
light indicated the spot whence it must soon 
emerge. At a little distance from me stood the 
tall figure of Andrea, dark and colorless against 
the range of the sky, in whose canopy, above my 
head, the stars again glowed with their wonted 
Italian lustre, In its then excited state—for who 
could gaze on such a scene, nor have his im- 
agination kindled by it?--he struck my fancy as 
the last of the Titans might, gazing, after the 
battle of Olympus, on the field where the red bolts 
of Jove had been quenched in death upon the 
heaped bodies of his brethren, slain in the attempt 
to scale the skies and dispossess the son and heir 
of their common sire of the empire of the heathen 
Heaven. Such, I say, was my momentary dream 
as I turned towards him. Then I came back upon 
my daily allowance of common sense. 

** Will the Eccellenza return?” - 

Certainly the Eccellenza would return, but first 
he was disposed to try what kind of wine could be 
procured at the road-side inn. However, he was 
inclined to drink it in the open air. Giving. 
therefore, my purse to Andrea, I despatched him 
into the tavern, whence he speedily returned 
bearing with him a huge skin and two horn cups. 
Theskin—it was the first bottle of the kind 1 had ever 
seen—was filled with the red wine, one occasionally 
procures good in Italy, its expense at that time 
varying from about four to ten cents for a skin 
full, which contains all sorts of quantities from 
one to three quarts. Andrea, I said, had borne 
with him two horn cups. It was cloar, therefore, 
that he intended, as I had meant he should, doing 
me the honor of assisting at the emptying of the 
skin ; and, to tell the truth, his intention seemed 
to me somewhat of the free and easy description. 
Nevertheless, I bore with it. My determination 
had been made up to learn something of my red 
companion. He was essentially a singular speci- 
men of humanity, and I fancied I should like to 
know more of him. Therefore, I again seated 
myself on the horse-block, when what was my 
intense astonishment to see the aforesaid Andrea 
squat on the earth immediately opposite to me. 
Squeezing out a good balf-pint of the juice of the 
the grape into one of the horn-cups, he extended 
it to me in the most patronising of styles, and 
then filling the other, with a brief— 

“By your permission, and to your health, 
Eccellenza !” he drained it to the bottom. 

You are uncommonly gracious, Master Andrea— 
thought I to myself, as I imitated his proceeding. 
Then, leaning back upon the horse-block, I 
resolved to commence the ceremony of pumping 
him, with far less delicacy than I had originally 
intended upon preserving in the operation. My 
readers may observe, in what follows, that he met 
me considerably more than half-way. Sub- 





sequently, it has indeed occurred to me, that he 
might have had his lips so long locked among his 
own fellows, and had cxpericnced such a thorough 


dearth of companionship amongst his country- | 
men, that he must have from the first determined | 
upon making me his confidant. It was a queer | 
selection. We were of different countries, | 
and of decidedly different degrees in life. He | 
was, at the very least, nearly double my age. } 
* You then, Andrea, have lit the pitch garlands 


on the cross ?”’ I began. 
“Si! Si! Eecellenza\” | 
“And you did that to get the twenty-five | 
scudi ?” I inquired. 
* Yes, Signor.” | 
He paused for a moment, and then continued : 
“T had a sister, Eccellenza!” Filippo had | 
then told us the fact as regarded her existence. 
“She was young, and they told me she was beau- 
tiful. I loved her—I loved her, Eocellenza!” This 





was said with deep and passionate feeling. ‘‘Our 
parents had died when we were both young. She 
was left with me to care for her; and I did—I did 
care for her. The Holy Mother knows that I did.” 
Here he paused, and it might have seemed to me 
that he had stopped to allow his grief fair way, 
but that my eyes were bent upon his figure. What 
was my surprise, to see that his past love for his 
sister, did not stand in the way of his attentions 
to the wine-skin. Filling his cup again, he 
assuaged his sorrow by emptying it. ‘It was to 
give her the means of learning to read and write, 
that I exposed my limbs to the chances of break- 
ing my neck. At that time I was a fool—a poor 
fool—Eccellency! It seemed to me, that educa- 
tion with her beauty might fit her to become a 
Contezza or Princippeza. In my mind, all 
education was bound up in reading and writing. 
For a man there was perhaps something more. 
But what could a woman want besides these. 
At all events she had them. Afterwards I grew 
richer, After three years, theré was no necessity 
for me to risk climbing up that cross. But with 
money, there was a necessity of work to obtain it, 
and I worked like a slave.” 

** At what?” 

“There is no necessity for my telling you that— 
Eecellenza—suffice it that I worked. But my 
work took me a great deal from our home—a hut 
on the Campagna.” When he said this he ex- 
tended his hand, as it appeared unconsciously, in 
the direction of the now risen moon, whose light 
was marking his face, on which the lines of strong 
feeling were rendered visible. ‘It is my home— 
still. Does Getana ever think of it?” The 
rascal Filippo had clearly been lying. He had 
practised upon our credulity. ‘It happened that 
& young Venetian who was thenstopping 1n Rome 
saw her. The poor girl, like myself, put too great 
faith in the powers of her loveliness, Santa 
Maria ! she was as beautiful as the Pagan Venus— 
Eccellenza! You can imagine what followed.” 
As he uttered this, he bounded to his feet, and 
thrust his hand in his breast. For the moment I 
started upright—but scarcely had I done so, than 
the fit changed. ‘‘Ha! ha! ha! You do not 
think that I killed him. Oh,no! He was found, 
though, in the strect with a hole in his breast 
that was quite wide enough to let his soul 
through. Do you think, Eccellenza! that it is 
in hell? Ido, They arrested me, signor! for the 
—they called it murder. I thought it justice. 
He was enjoying an income as an agent of the 
Holy Office—consequently they thought that some 
one must be made an example of. But by the 
Virgin, they reckoned without their host. I also 
happened to be—” Here he suddenly stopped 
and seemed to reflect. The convulsing rage and 
agony of his countenance broke into a bitter 
smile, and lifting the wine-skin to his lips he made 
an awful inroad upon its contents. Indeed, he 
emptied it, and squeezing it together in his hands, 
tossed it away from him, ‘ Well,” he continued, 
“*T happened to be a particular friend of one of 
the cardinals. They could prove nothing. 
Power never rids itself of utilities.” The tellow 
was evidently a bit of a philosopher. ‘ Accord- 
ingly I was set free.” 

**And Getana!” 

** Sinee that time I have never once cast a glance 
upon the poor girl.” a 

** But you say that she is not dead?” 

** Nor is she, signor.” 

Now, greatly as my curiosity had been excited, 
while he had been speaking, to learn what had be- 
come of her, allow me to own that I did not like 
toask him. The foolish delicacy of which I have 
long since cured myself, provented my doing so. 
**The foolish delicacy,” I have written, and let it 
stand ; for, after a very brief pause, he continued, 
with more rapidity, and in a tone which convinced 
me he was attempting to jee: himself into tran- 
quility : 

** A woek or two after the death of this Viennese 
Don Giovanni, she found a second lover. This 
was a wealthy Neapolitan banker, who had taken 
a fancy to her tears, if she shed any, and ber grand 
Roman beauty. With him she quitted Rome. It 
was a good jest, was it not, Mecellenza? They 
thought that the brother had got rid of one lover 
to throw her into the armsof another. In Naples 
she studicd music, and when the old banker 
wearied of her, or she grew tired of him, she went 
upon the operatic stage.” 

Here he paused. 

**Would you wish to know who my sister is? 
She is called La Signora "A 

But it will be best not to mention the name 
which he then told me, as, although never out of 
Italy, public rumor in that country attributed her 
paternity to a priest, who had been a bishop, and 
was at the time a cardinal. 

** Should you be travelling eastward you may in 
all probability see her. She is now in Venice. 
Nay, you may fall in love with her.” He gnashed 
his teeth savagely togethcr as he said this. ‘“ Hor 
beauty has been more lasting than the red and 
white of human ficsh generally is.” 

When he uttered the concluding words of 
this sentence his head had sunken forward upon 
his chest, the convulsive action of which told me 





with what a bitter control he had restrained his 
passions while speaking. It remained in this 
position for some tune. At length he slowly raised 
i and T saw by the moonlight, which was now 
broad and clear, that his jetty eyes were bent upon 
me earnestly. . 
“What think yon,” he asked, “of the chaners 
| for the regeneration of Italy 7” 
Let me eonfess that this question amazed me, 
| but tho form in which it wax put amazed me still 
more. It had been couched in very excellent 
English—so excellent, indecd, that I could scarcely 


have conceived it was not a native of England or 
an American whe was speaking. Literally start- 
ing back with astonishment, my under jaw drop- 
ped, and I looked upon the Titanic and vigorously 
shapen limbs of the man before me as I might 
have gazed upon a sudden apparition. 

(Continued on page 122.) 
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RED ANDREA. 
(Continued from page 119.) 


‘* Man,” he sadly continued, “is a strange crea- 
ture, a singular mixture, a make up of shreds and 
patches, of feeling and aspiration. I am, as you 
may guess from that which I have said, a servant 
of the powers that are, in the city which once 
governed the world. My daily work is theirs, 
simply for the reason that I must live. But my 
faith tells me that the time will yet arrive when 
the temporal government of the Roman States 
will be wrenched from the hands of him who fills 
the chair of St. Peter. Those who have the charge 
of our salvation” he spake this reverently and 
with a certain air of humility—‘“ will not be bur- 
dened with the care of our police and the imposi- 
tion of our taxes. ccellenza, that will be a fair 
and brilliant day for the seat of the old Roman 
Empire.” 

Barely had he uttered this than a shout from 
lower portion of the road reached my ears. Turn- 
ing around, for I had recognized the voice of my 
friend Moreton, I saw the light of a brace of 
torches winding up the road. He was searching 
for me. 

“ Andrea,” I said, reverting my head. 

He was not there. I gazed around me. He 
had vanished. 

“You are safe, then,”’ cried Ned, as the torch- 
light streamed upon my face. 

“To be sure I am.” 

Rushing forward, my friend flung his arms 
round me, and gave me such & squeeze that I 
candidly imagined my ribs would have cracked. 
It was with anything but a kindly return for the 
proof of affection developed, by his embrace, that 
I thrust him from me. 

“T am truly glad of it.” 

“What on earth did you bring these fellows 
for?” 

My fingers pointed to the two torch bearers, 
whpm I had but little difficulty in recognizing as 
members of the Roman police, alias Gensdarmes, 
Sbirri, or whatever else they may be called. 

“Do you know who or what Red Andrea is ?” 

** How should I?” 

‘* Some four or five years since he was arrested 
for murder—that however you have heard——” 

** And was released——” 

“That he might be sent to a madhouse.” 

Very quietly did I go towards my mule, loosed 
her, him or it, and mounted. Edward did the 
same, and we returned to the city. As we dis- 
mounted at the inn where Andrea had engaged 
the mules, an awkward fact struck me. 

You must pay for them, my good fellow.” 

“‘ Have you forgotten your purse ?” 

** Yes,” I replied, with a slight cough. 

He had not. I never thought it necessary to 
tell him how I came to have suffered it to slip 
from mymemory. Confident am I, however, that, 
if mad, Red Andrea had on that night some slight 
return of sanity. What makes me so positive upon 
this point I leave my readers to decide in their 
own minds. 








VERSES. 
BY MARION POWELL. 


A ross to me is ever sweet, 
But this is doubly so, 

Because it rested near the heart 
Whence Love and Friendship flow. 


You gave this Rose in all its bloom— 
Its fragrance filled the air, 

But ah, it withers, fades, and dies, 
In spite of all my care. 


Alas! ’tis drooping even now, 
Its leaves fall one by one, 

Behold, ee’n while I fondly gaze, 
All its sweet life seems gone! 


Alas! shall this an emblem be 
Of Friendship I thought true ? 
Nay, do not let our Friendship droop, 
As fading Roses do. 





NINA MARSH; 


OR, 
THE SECRET OF THE MANOR. 


CHAPTER XXIV.—A LORDLY WOOER. 

Nuva was first in the gardens thatevening. She 
no longer dreaded to meet Lord Gillingham. Her 
decision was made, and she knew that it was a wise 
and proper one, from the sudden peace that had 
fallen on her spirit. Calmly now, and without a 
struggle, she left her fate in high hands. After 
long and bitter wrestlings, Nina had come on the 
hidden truth at last. 

There must have been some expression in her 
face that was not very encouraging to a wooer 
such as Lord Gillingham, for as he took her cold 
hand and pressed it, he felt sure, somehow, that 
his cause was lost. 

“You gave me every hope last night,” he 
blurted out in an exasperated tone. “I have 
publicly announced our engagement ; it seems to 
me rather late to retract now.” 

“T am very sorry to have misled you,” answered 
Nina, quietly; “‘but it seems to me better for 
both that I should retract now than repent when 
it is too late.” 

“And pray may I ask what has made you 
change your mind so suddenly?” inquired the 
earl, with restrained anger. ‘The fickleness of 
your sex is proverbial, but I might have expected 
to find yeu ready to hold by a promise made so 
recently as last night.” 

“I gave you no promise.” 

**It was implied, if not actually spoken, You 





certainly meant me to understand that I should 
be accepted.” 

**T am afraid I did; but since then circumstan- 
ces have occurred—” 

** What circumstances ?” asked the earl, sharply. 

‘That poor Rose Woodman,” answered Nina, 
ina sad, gentle voice, more suggestive than re- 
proachful. 

** And they have been telling you that I was to 
blame there ?” 

Nina bowed her head. 

“Then I say it’s a lie!” 

** But Dame Oldum said—” 

**T am not accountable for her falsehoods,” 
roughly interrupted the earl. 

**But you must have known of these reports, 
my lord, and, for the poor girl’s sake, it was your 
duty to contradict them.” 

“It was not my duty to trouble myself at all 
pe the matter. If people will talk, let them 


“In fact, you promised Dame Oldum to be 
silent,” said Nina, with cold scorn. “I begin to 
understand the whole plot now.” 

‘*My motive was one most women would readily 
forgive ; it was to win you.” ‘ 

“And do you think that was the way?” said 
Nina, indignantly. “I hope I have more heart 
and conscience than to be bought by another 
woman's tears. And after destroying Rose’s young 
happiness, and defiling her home, how were you 
ahy nearer to me? Can you answer me that 
question ?” 

The earl began to see that his interests would 
best be consulted by candor and honesty. He 
would rather have told a lie, if it would have 
answered his p as well; but it would not, 
and he felt it advisable, for once in his life, to 
speak the truth. 

‘You must know,” began his lordship, “ that 
the dame had managed to hear in some way of 
my affection for you.” . 

“You told her, you mean,” interrupted Nina, 
as haughty as any princess. 

‘There was no necessity for that; it was al- 
ready generally understood. It has long been the 
fashion of the neigborhood to join our two names 
together.” 

“And what was the arrangement between you 
and Dame Oldum ?” 

“T will tell you exactly,” answered the earl, 
with charming candor, “and you will see then 
how highly I valued your favor.” 

“ Well, go on.” 

**The dame was to use some influence she pos- 
sessed over you for my benefit, on condition that 
I helped her to dispose of Rose Woodman, so as to 
get her out of her son’s way.” 

‘And you—a nobleman, a man of ancient 
lineage,” exclaimed Nina, flushing deep red in 
her indignation—‘‘ you entered into such a shame- 
ful contract! My lord, I thank heaven that I had 
found it impossible to become your wife,” 

** Have a care—don’t provoke me too far,” said 
the earl, in a deep, hoarse tone of rage, and his 
dim eyes gave a sudden flash of menace. “1 
don’t pretend to be a saint. But I loved you, and 
I made you a fair offer; many women, higher 
than you, and quite as beautiful, would have 
jumped at it. I shouldn’t call it much like an in- 
sult for a man in my position to bestow his love 
on the daughter of a country squire.” 

**Your love!” exclaimed Nina, her round red lip 
curling with scorn. ‘‘ Why do you desecrate the 
name? Dame Oldum’s confidant, Rose Wood- 
man’s traducer, my lover!” 

“The first post I seemed to have shared with 
you for some time past,” said the earl, trying to 
check his passion, in order that he might strike 
every separate blow with effect. “She cannot 
talk enough of your generosity to her. It does 
not do to believe everything you hear, I know; but 
some people seem to think that Miss Nina Marsh’s 
morals are hardly as those of Cwsar’s wife should 
be, above suspicion; and under these circum- 
stances Omsar himself might naturally expect 
some little licence. Five miles beyond Beech- 
wood there is a bleak, desolate spot where the 
rocks are high and the tides strong. The dame 
says sho met you there one evening bent on a 
strange errand. This may be scandal, but it has 
a wonderful air of truth, especially when you hear 
the whole tale.” 

Nina tried to move away, weakly, but he caught 
fiercely hold of her hands. 

**You will marry me now?” he hissed, into her 
ear. 
** Never!” she said; “‘ I would die first!” 

“If you refuse me you must take the con- 

uences.” 

‘That [am willing to do,” she answered, free- 
ing herself by a sudden effort. ‘‘I would rather 
pass my whole life in a prison than be your wife 
for one week. You have your answer, my lord. 
Now do your worst.” 

Her pale, scornful face, her hard set lips, her 
air of proud defiance, imposed upon him for the 
minute ; she swept him a regal bow, and glided 
away before his hot rage had left him a word to 
say. He walked off discomfited, and she re- 
turned, panting, to the house. 

She stopped in the hall a few minutes to collect 


her scattered senses and compose her countenance, |. 


Then she hurried upstairs. She seemed to long 
for a sight of Cyril's face, as if the mere glance 
would give her strength and offer her protection 
from foes without and foes within. Never had 
she loved him and yearned for him so strangely. 
She could creep to his chair, and sit down by him 
silently. And presently, when no one was looking 
or listening, she could steal her hand into his, and 
whisper in her faintest voice : 

* Cyril, I am sick of suffering and harassed by 
my enemies ; take me to yourself, and let me hide 
away from every one in the shelter of your arms. 
I know I shall be safe there, and happy.” 

There was a tender light in her eyes as she 
opened the drawing-room door and crossed the 
threshold with her low, lingering step. But sud- 
denly she halted, and a piercing ory, like that of 





some wild animal, passed her white lips. Her 
head swam confusedly, her perceptions grew dim ; 
but she could hear a deep, triumphant voice ad- 
dressing her as “‘ my wife,” and a low growl in 
her ears: The scoundrel!” Then she flung up 
her arms with a passionate wail and fell senseless 
to the floor. 


CHAPTER XXV.—DIAMOND CUT DIAMOND. 


Wuen Nina recovered consciousness she found 
herself ostentatiously supported in the arms of 
Colonel St. George, whilst Mr. Marsh held aloof, 
and her mother, divided between two duties, 
hovered about for a second, and then darted sud- 
denly back to her grave, silent husband. Cyril she 
did not at first perceive. He was standing in the 
embrasure of the large bow-window, and the heavy 
moreen curtains hid him from the gaze of her sad, 
searching eyes. Her first instinct was to escape 
out of Colonel St. George’s arms. His caresses 
stifled her. She hated him with all the strength 
of her nature. She would rather he should kill 
her than fondle her, and that, too, before Cyril, 
whom she loved. She writhed away from him, 
and buried her head deep in- the cushions, with a 
low, pitiful cry--the most touching sound that 
can pass a woman’s lips. 

This cry stung and harassed Cyril until he 
hardly knew where he was or what he was doing. 
He strode out of his hiding-place, and came and 
leant over her sofa. 

“Nina,” hesaid, in his tender, soothing voice, ‘*I 
have-not forgotten my promise to Katie. Make 
use of me as if I were your brother.” 

Mrs. St. George is very much obliged to you, 
Captain Marsh ; but she will scarcely require your 
services, since I am here, and quite at her 
orders,” said Colonel St. George. 

** My cousin does not seem to acknowledge your 
claims, sir,” answered the other haughtily. 

Colonel St. George smiled a smile full of calm, 
conscious power. He began to value Nina the 
more that her beauty had gained him so many 
rivals. Jack Dawes he fancied he might despise ; 
but Lord Gillingham and Captain Marsh were 
both formidable in different ways—one from his 
rank and position, the other from his character. 
It flattered his self-love to have conquered these 
two, even by a stratagem. He should carry Nina 
off before their very eyes, and which of them could 
say him nay? He had the law on his side—the 
law which was made by men, and is so merciful to 
men, 

But Colonel St. George, who hated opposition, 
was somewrat staggered and incensed by Nina’s 
manner. Instead of rushing into his arms at his 
first overtures, as he had expected her to do, she 
had received his caress with such shrinking 
repulsion, with such a look of white agony in her 
face, that he felt himself quite ill-used. 

He came and sat down on the sofa by Nina, 
scowling at Captain Marsh, and then he took 
hold of her, and tried to draw her into his arms 
again; but she resisted him strenuously, even 

from the sofa and taking refuge at her 
cousin’s side, as if to implore his protection. 

“Nina!” exclaimed the colonel, in a voice of 
anger and reproach. Then he turned fiercely on 
Captain Marsh. ‘‘I do not sanction your inter- 
ference in my affairs, sir. If any one stands be- 
tween me and my wife, he shall rue it.” 

‘First prove that she is your wife,” said Cyril, 
in a tone as haughty and determined as his own; 
“and even then you shall not use any violence 
towards her in my presence,” 

“IT see what you mean, Captain Marsh,” said 
Colonel St. George, resuming the command over 
himself he so seldom lost; ‘‘ you want to fight 
me, hoping to get a chance of consoling my 
widow ; but since I have become a married man I 
have given up duels upon principle. Now, therefore, 
when people provoke me beyond endurance, I 
don’t send them a cartel, according to ancient 
usage ; I horsewhip them instead.” 

“Forewarned is forearmed,” answered Cyril, 
scornfully. ‘‘But you probab!y forget, sir, that 
this bravado does not make your claim on my 
cousin any clearer. What we are naturally ex- 
pecting from you is an explanation of the fact you 
have stated.” 

“Mr. Marsh is the proper person to demand 
this. I do not bend to any vicarious authority.” 

“T have nothing to do with the matter,” said 
Mr. Marsh, from the other end of the room. He 
had listened all through with apparent coolness 
and unconcern ; but the hand that held the paper 
before his dim eyes trembled so nervously, that 
even if the print had not been upside down we 
hardly think he could have read it. His face 
hardened more and more as he went on speaking. 
“Nina has chosen to act as much without me, 
with as little reference to my authority or affec- 
tion, as if I had been a perfect stranger instead of 
her own father. The bond she has defaced with 
her own hands I naturally refuse to honor. Cyril 
can act as my representative if he likes; but I 
should advise him to have nothing to do with the 
matter. What need is there to interfere between 
a heartless woman and an unprincipled man? 
Let them fight their own battles, and make peace 
at their leisure ; it is no business of ours.” 

Nina bent her head, humble and tearful; the 
reproof was severe enough, bnt it was milder than 
she had expected, and less than sho had earned. 
Colonel St. George was silent too! He felt the 
full moaning of this reproach, and coming as it 
did from an old man, and Nina’a father, he could 
not answer it in the way he might have done had 
it met him from any other quarter. After all, his 
triumph had its drawbacks. It was painful to his 
pride to be called upon to give an explanation of 
his conduct to Captain Marsh ; and now that Mr. 
Marsh had delegated his authority to his nephew, 
St. George would have to deal with him. He in- 
wardly shivered with rage as Cyril’s stern voice 
made itself heard. 

“You see, Colonel St. George, that my uncle 
delegates his authority to me. I therefore con- 
sider it my duty to take every care of my cousin’s 


interests, and shall be glad to have full evidence 
of your marriage with her.” 

“I can show you the certificate, if that will be 
sufficient,” answered Colonel St. George. “J 
have it in my pocket.” 

And he took it out, unfolded it, and handed 
it to Captain Marsh. 

Cyril turned a shade paler, and his eyes swam, 
so that he could not distinguish the words before 
him. But Colonel St. George’s smile of grim 
triumph restored to himself. He read the 
— calmly through, then handed it to 

ina. 

‘As you are certainly his wife, you had better 
keep this,” he sajd coldly and quietly. ‘I must 
apologise to Colonel St. George for having~ ex- 
pressed a doubt upon the point.” 

He bowed and drew back a pace or two, as if 
he had nothing more to do in the matter. But 
Nina threw back the certificate ° 

“TI have no right to that,” she said ; “for ac- 
cording to his own confession, he had another 
wife alive at the time he married me.” 

“That entirely alters the case,” answered 
Cyril, drawing nearer again, with a bright light 
shining in his eyes, 

There was a long pause. Colonel St. George 
was a cold-blooded, systematic villain. He let 
these two enjoy their hope, and embrace a bright 
new future in their thoughts, then he surveyed 
them both through his half-closed eyes, and said, 
with leisurely spite : 

“That was # pure fiction, my love, about my 
having another wife. Mrs. St. George had been 
dead exactly four days when I married; and 
though hardly a long enough interval for decency, 
it will amply satisfy the law.” 

“I don’t believe a word you say,” answered 
Nina, defiantly. 

“‘ My dear Nina, you have grown quite a virago! 
You nied tobe tender, and walls ificing and 
mees. y, my love, try to k ur temper. 
You know what a horror I hohe af Seniintions 
woman. And it would perhaps be better for you 
to make any little arrangements for departure 
that will be necessary. I do not choose to stay 
myself, nor shall my wife stay where there is no 
welcome for either.” 

His blow went home to a great many hearts. 
Mrs. Marsh began to sob aloud ; Cyril started as 
if he had been shot ; Nina sank helplessly on her 
knees at Colonel St. George’s feet, her face white 
to the brows, her wan lips quivering piteously. 

“Oh, don’t take me away! don’t take me 
away!” she kept crying out in her despair. 

Colonel St. George listened for a minute or two 
with an unmoved face, then he said impatiently : 

**Come, Nina, we have had enough of all this 
nonsense! You ought to have too much respect 
for me to wish me to remain where I am so ill-re- 
ceived. And as I have a fancy not to live without 
my wife any longer, the quicker and quieter you 
go, the better it will be for us all. I do not wish 
to use force, you may be sure.” 

“It is very doubtful to me whether the law 
would support you if you did,” said Captain Marsh 
sternly. ‘“‘You deserted your wife for months, 
net contributing a farthing towards her mainten- 
ance all this time; you brought her to death’s 
door with what you jocularly designate a pure 
fiction ; and now, when you find that your con- 
duct has so alienated her affections and destroyed 
her respect that she prefers any risk and expo- 
sure to the degradation of living as your wife, you 
come to claim her, bringing the law as your ally, 
and after trying to blast her fair fame you wish to 
cap the climax by breaking her heart.” 

“It seems to me that the offer of an honorable 
name and position need not be such a disastrous 
and heart-breaking consummation,” said Colonel 

St. George, biting his lips to keep in his rage. 

** Your offer comes too late.” 

** Too late for you, perhaps,” answered the other 
with a sneer, “ but not too late for my wife. In 
any case I acknowledge your authority as Mr. 
Marsh’s representative ; but I emphatically deny 
your right to regard this as a personal question. 
It does not coneern you individually, in the least 
di .” 

“Pardon me; I cannot recollect any interest 
which has been so purely personal as the one we 
are now discussing. You forget that you left my 
cousin here free to inspire and to form new attach- 
ments. If I love her, if she loves me, how are we 
to blame? This misfortune has happened through 
your neglect, or perhaps connivance,” 

“No; I warned Nina in a letter I gave into her 
hands the evening I arrived here on a visit, that 
she must neither trifle with you nor encourage 
Lord Gillingham. I showed her that I had a cer- 
tain power over her life which I might be tempted 
to use under certain circumstances ; and as she 
chose to defy me, she must take the consequen- 
ces.” 

** And I presume that you do not care how fata 
these consequences may be to her and others ?” 

**T cannot say that I have given myself any 
anxiety on that account. The fact is, that I have 
been hurried alone by circumstances. I had not 
intended to claim my wife until I had a better 
position to offer her, but s telegram I received 
this morning from Lord Gillingham hastened my 
movements. He told me that he had just been 
accepted by Nina as her future husband, and 
meant to urge upon her an early day for their 
marriage. It was time for me to put in a prior 
claim, and I travelied down here as speedily as 
possible to confess to Mr. Marsh that I had woocd 
and won his daughter without his knowledge and 
consent. You were present, sir, during this avowal, 
and know thet Nina entered before I had time for 
any explanation ; but I believe that I have given 
full and satisfactory accounts since. Now, Nina, 
will you make ready to leave? I give you half-an- 
hour, and mind, I do not like to be kept waiting. 
I have a carriage here.” 

“* Wait a minute,” said Cyril, moved by the look 
of agony in Nina’s face; ‘‘I will see if some ar- 





rangement cannot be made with Mr. Marsh.” 
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He walked up to the fircp!ace as he spoke, and 
remained for several minu‘.3 in earnest conversa- 
tion with Mr. Marsh. Nin: watchedthem both as 
if her very life hung suspended from their lips. 
She saw a tear he was ashamed to wipe away glide 
slowly down her father’s face. He turned and 
glanced at her momentarily, then gave deeper at- 
tention to Cyril’s words. And now Mrs. Marsh 
ventured to draw near to her daughter, and Nina 
had the consolation of resting her head on her 
mother’s bosom. What an age it seemed before 

il returned 


1 
‘Well, do as you like,” had Mr. Marsh said, as 
he walked out of the room, and then Cyril had 


come back to them. 

‘<I am empowered by Mr. Marsh to offer you the 
following terms,” he said, addressing himself to 
Colonel St. George: “The step you contemplate 
of withdrawing my cotisin suddenly from her 
father’s house would cause a very great and un- 
necessary exposure, Mr. Marsh, therefore, pro- 
poses that you should return to London to-morrow 
morning, where Nina shall follow you after o 
month, her mother accompanying her. During 
this time your engagement shall be generally and 
publicly announced, and as few days after Mrs. 
Marsh and her daughter have joined you in town 
your marriage can be inserted in the Times, un- 
dated, as if through’a mistake. If you consent 
to this arrangement Mr. Marsh will, on my cousin’s 
entrance into your house, forward to your account 
the sum of ten thousand pounds, the dowry he 
had always designed for his daughters on their 
marriage ; if you refuse she will go to you com- 
pletely penniless, and all future intercourse be- 
tween the two families shall immediately cease.” 

Colonel St. George hesitated a moment, then he 
said, firmly : 

“You can tell Mr. Marsh that I agree to his 
terms.” 

Then he came and sat down by his wife, taking 
her hand with more teuderness than he had yet 
shown, but she shrank and cowered away from 
him with a white, despairing face, grasping tightly 
hold of her mother, as if she could alone protect 
her. An expression of real pain darkened St. 
George’s eyes as he noted his wife’s repugnance 
to him and horror of his caresses. He felt hu- 
miliated, besides, that this display should have 
been made before Captain Marsh, a rival, and one 
evidently to himself. He ground his 
teeth sharply together, and it was only by a great 
effort he could command himself sufficiently to 
speak with patience. 

“T am sorry that you should show all this 
temper, Nina. Have you reflected as to the ill 
effect it must have on others? You are my wife ; 
we have a long future, in all probability, to pass 
together.” 

Nina shuddered convulsively. 

“It is only right that both of us should make 
an effort to render this future as pleasant as pos- 


sible. Iam willing to do my part. I will even’ 


acknowledge, if you like, that I have not treated 
you well—that my fiction as to having another 
wife alive when I married you was cruel and un- 
warrantable; but all this is not irreparable, and 
may beatoned for. Come, Nina, you must see that 
my remarks are reasonable enough. Neither of us 
can alter his or her fate ; it only remains for us to 
make the best of it. I am perfectly satisfied with 
my share of the bargain ; I only want to see you 
the same.” 

“Itis too late!” said Nina, shaking her head 
sadly; ‘my love is all gone.” 

“Tt may return.” 

** Never.” 

“* What hope is there either for you or myself if 
it does not ?” 

Nina answered him only with her tears. 

He took her from her mother’s arms into his 
own. He was really touched. He had a feeling 
of true repentance for the wrong he had done her, 
and he loved her better at this moment than he 
had ever done before. The sense of his injuries 
towards her made him patient as well as tender. 
Mrs. Marsh, who was naturally impressionable 
and forgiving, and had been reared in the notion 
that a husband’s power was absolute and indis- 
putable, began to feel the same sympathy for 
Colonel St. George in his love affairs as she had 
formerly shown for Captain Marsh. She certainly 
reprobated his cruel conduct, but she thought 
that from the moment he, in his position, conde- 
scended to ask pardon of his wife, it was his wife’s 
duty to grant it immediately, forget all his errors 
and take him to her heart. Mrs. Marsh did not 
know how to bear malice herself. If her husband 
had murdered her she would have found some ex- 
cuse for him with her last breath. She began to 
think it alittle hard for Colonel St. George that, 
after having made such humiliating confessions 
as she considered them, he should still be treated 
with coldness and disdain. 

** My dear, he is your husband,” said Mrs. Marsh 
to her daughter, in a tone whose gentle dutiful- 
ness was very suggestive of hor own nature. “ It 
would be so much better for you to make up your 
mind to treat him properly.” 

“You forget how he has treated me, mama,” 
she said, a little resentfully, and she struggled 
out of Colonel St. George’s arms and stood con- 
fronting her mother and him whilst she went on 
speaking; “but I would forgive him his crnel 
conduct willingly if he could only remove the 
consequences,” 

“They are removed now,” said Colonel St. 
George, 

“No; they are beyond your reach and beyond 
your knowledge, most of them. You cannot pre- 
vent me from living in continual fear and misery. 
You might have saved me all thisif you had acted 
With common honor and kindness at first, but you 
did not, and now I tell you that the consequences 
of your conduct are beyond your knowledge and 
infinitely beyond your reach. What is done can- 
not be undone. To say that I would give my life 
to undo the past is not using a very emphatic 





to me, it is utterly distasteful; but I would con- 
sent to slow bodily tortures of the most terrible 
kind only to have my mind at ease once more. If 
I am forced to come back to you, Colonel St. 
George, I will, but only because I must. The sole 
atonement now in your power for all the bitter 
wrong done to me is to give me your name before 
the world, and then to leave me free to dispose of 
my own future. I will promise to lead suth a re- 
tired and blameless life that no taint of suspicion 
shall ever come near me. I will keep the name 
you give me absolutely unsoiled. I will never 
show my face in the world, never ask for a penny 
of your money ; but in mercy spare me the shame, 
and degradation, and horror of living as your wife 
when my whole heart belongs to another man.” 

She stopped here, with her face covered with 
blushes and tears, and Colonel St. George rose 
fiercely and caught her arm. 

“You forget,” he said, “that, after such an 
avowal, you leave me no other alternative but to 
take this man’s life, or let him take mine. Come, 
finish your confessions—who is he for whom you, 
another man’s wife, dare to proclaim your love in 
such bold and unmistakable language? I can 
guess, but I need my predictions confirmed.” 

‘*T will save my cousin the eftort,” said Captain 

advancing a step forward with a resolute 
air ; “it is I, sir, and I am at your orders.” 

“You shall hear from me with the least possible 
delay,” answered the other, white and quivering 
with rage. 

**No,” said Captain Marsh, firmly; “I will see 
my cousin righted first, and then I will give you 
the satisfaction you demand, although duelling is 
as little in accordance with my principles as you 
just now pretended it was with yours. Nina must 
be in your house and acknowledged as its mistress, 
the announcement of your marriage must already 
be at the Times office awaiting insertion, and then, 
when her position is secure, I will give you an 

ity of shooting at me if you like. Until 
then I refuse to place my life at any risk—for her 
sake,” 

“Are you a coward by any chance ?” inquired 
Colonel St. George, with insulting coolness. 


Cyril 

“T have seen some hot work in the Sikh war,” 
he answered ; ‘‘I have fought for every step of pro- 
motion given me. I have risen suddenly in the 
night to face a deceitful enemy whose knife was 
at my throat, whilst two others guarded my door 
lest I should escape, and I conquered the three, 
armed with an uncharged revolver, purely and 
simply because I was not afraid. I can’t have 
altered so much since then that I now tremble to 
face one man in broad daylight, with equal arms.” 

But he paused suddenly and smiled again. 

“Tf you had called me a fool, Colonel St. 
George, you would have been nearer the truth. I 
must be a fool indeed to take the trouble to refute 
such an accusation as that. At any rate, I will 
guarantee to give you s proof of my courage you 
cannot doubt; but later, if you please. At pre- 
sent I have a duty to perform which is paramount 
toall others—a duty to the living, doubly sanctified 
by my promise to the dead.” 

TCAt any rate I will take good care to remind 
you of your promise to me,” answered Colonel St. 
George, haughtily, and he gave a sweeping, 
ironical bow, which included Mrs. Marsh and Nina, 
and walked slowly from the room. 

Presently they heard the sound of carriage 
wheels along the gravel path, and Nina drew a 
deep breath of relief, involuntarily echoed by 
Captain Marsh. Then Mrs. Marsh stole away to 
go to her husband. For a minute or two Cyril 
was silent. But presently he said, in a tone as 
gentle as grave— 

** Ought not you to go too, Nina?” 

** Where?” she asked, with a sudden, startled 
look. 

“To Mr. Marsh. You could not sleep without 
having first asked his pardon.” 

**Oh, Cyril, I am so worn out! 
could bear any unkindness.” 

**Can’t you imagine what his feelings are now, 
Nina? and after having wounded him with your 
errors, you should not stop at any sacrifice that 
could bring him peace of mind. Supposing he 
should refuse you his forgiveness at first? What 
then? Cannot you wait patiently until you have 
proved yourself repentant by act as well as by 
word, and then you may be sure that he will not 
continue obdurate? You must have grievously 
pained and annoyed him both in his affection and 
his pride ; do not hesitate before the small atone- 
ment in your power.” 

“Tf I go to his room, will you wait for me out- 
side ?” said Nina, timidly. 

“ Certainly, if you wish it.” 

“Then I will go.” 

She went resolutely when once her decision was 
made. A second, perhaps, she faltered at the 
door, but Cyril put his cold palm over her 
tremulous fingers, turned the handle for her, and 
stepped back quickly into the shade, leaving her 
to enter alone. 

It was a long time before Mr. Marsh would 
listen to her, or even look at her. But her atti- 
tude was so humble, her face so haggard and 
worn, that at last his heart melted towards her. 


I don’t think I 





He turned round, his cyes softening a liltle, and 
bade her rise from her knees. 
* Now, Nina,” he said, firmly, “tell me how all 
this happened.” 
And she told him candidly how, daring her stay | 


at Mies Mervyn's, ehe had frequently met Colonel | 
St. George, how an attachment had sprang up 
between them, which Miss Mervyn, sentimental | 


and sympathetic, had nourished in every way in | 
her power, believing it to be desirable from any 
point of view. 

“Mind that woman never centers our house | 


again,” said Mr. Marsh, parenihetically t6 his | « 


wife, who stood trembling behind his chair. | 
Then she went on to describe the s-cret mar- | 
riage, which had shocked them both when first | 


term in my case, for my life is more than valueless proposed, but which Celonel St. George soon suc- j 





ceeded in persuading them would not only be 
perfectly innocent but expedient too, until at last 
Miss Mervyn accepted the proposition with 
delight, and guaranteed to convert Nina to her 
opinions. Then the poor girl spoke with tears of 
her own submission to her lover’s wishes, and of his 
solemn promise that in a month, at the utmost, he 
would acknowledge her openly as his wife. His 
cruel and shameful lie afterwards she did not 
dwell upon. Mr. Marsh knew that already. But 
she did venture to describe all her own despair 
and misery these long months, and her terrible 
struggles when a new, real love came to her and 
showed her plainly the falseness of the old. 

““Who was the witness of your marriage?” 
inquired Mr. Marsh, when she paused. 

“* Miss Mervyn.” 

“ And it was solemnised— ?” 

“In the church of Rainworth, Westmoreland, 
on the 5th of November, at seven o’clock in tho 
morning.” 

Mr. Marsh asked several other questions, and 
Cyril had walked up and down the hall for a full 
hour before Nina came out again. 

“He has forgiven me,” she said, in a tone of 
deep sadness, 

“ Well,” answered Cyril, surprised, “‘is it not a 
great relief to your mind?” 

‘“No, I don’t think it is. I feel that I have 
gained his pardon under false pretences, for I 
have not told him all.” 

“Nina, what have you kept back?” inquired 
Cyril, sternly. 

“That which I will never tell to any human 
being whilst I have my senses,” she answered 
with firmness. 

**T had so hoped that we had got to the end of all 
these mysteries and entangiements, Nina. Good- 
ness knows, they have brought us all enough 
misery. I should have thought that you would 
have been glad to feel that you might be candid 
and natural once more; but I am afraid that the 
habit of deceit, from being necessary, has now 
become pleasant.” ‘ : 

“Don’t be harsh to me, Cyril, I have suffered 
80,” she said, so pitifully that Cyril felt ashamed 
of his own severity. ‘‘ Perhaps my conscience is 
deadened, but my feelings are not, unfortunately: 
I wish they were. It seems to be my fate to have 
nothing but disappointments. Now this position 
he offers me was once my sole hope and ambition, 
and I used to think that if I could once be assured 
that I was really married to him I should not have 
a care in the world; and now this assurance is 
not only valueless, but it is the most bitter agony I 
could have. You see my early prayer has been 
granted just as I had begun to pray that it might 
be for ever denied.” 

“Then, Nina, let your new prayer be that God 
will help you to build a better future on the ashes 
of a miserable past, and that this fate which 
seems to you as a curse, may, by repentance and 
good deeds, be transformed into a blessing. Our 

seems very cruel now, but it would be 
far more cruel if there were no heaven for us both 
to win, and to enjoy together. If we can secure 
an eternity of bliss in return for a few swift years 
of misery, we shall not have much to complain of. 
Come, Nina, my poor child,” he added with grave 
tenderness, “‘go to bed, and rest, at any rate, if 
you cannot sleep. I will ask Madeleine to let me 
have a cup of tea for you immediately, and Mrs. 
Trent shall bring it to your room. Try both my 
remedies, and you will feel stronger to-morrow. 
Good-night.” 

He kissed her cold hand affeotionately, but still 
in a way that showed he had not forgotten that 
she was another man’s wife; and then they 
parted for the night. 








CEDAR CREEK AND MIDDLETOWN. 


On page 116 will be found two spirited 
sketches, illustrating the recent splendid victory 
achieved by Major-Gen. Sheridan, in the valley of the 
Shenandoah. The memorable event occurred on the 
19th Oct. On the morning of that day, the rebels, under 
Gen. Early, attacked Sheridan's forces at Cedar creek. 
The attack was made at about daylight, under cover of 
a fog, and was a complete surprise. It opened on the 
left of Sheridan’s line, which was held by the 8th corps. 
Our troops, including the 6th and 19th corps, fought 
gallantly, but were repulsed and driven off the field. 
Sheridan's own terse and graphic account of the affair 
states that ‘most of the line was driven in confusion, 
with the loss of 20 pieces of artillery.’’ At this time Sheri- 
dan was on his way back from Washington, whither he 
had been, on a short visit. The news of the disaster 
to his forces reached him at Winchester, from which 
point he immediately set forth to reach his army. At 
11 o’clock in the day he came upon the field, alone, 
ahead of his escort. He found his retreating forces 
between Middletown and Newtown, about four miles 
back from their original position. His arrival inspired 
the soldiers with new courage and energy, and entirely 
changed the fortunes of the day. The line-of-battle 
was immediately reformed; and, riding along the 
front, Sheridan told his men that he intended to return 
to his former headquarters before night. Then began 
the battle of Middletown, which, for brilliancy of dash 
and vigor of conduct, has no parallel in the history of 
the civil war—except, perhaps, in the great fight at 
Murfreesboro, under Gun. Rosecrans. It commenced 
with a few cavalry charges ; but at three o'clock a grand 
c was made along the whole line, which resulted 
in the utter defeat of the rebels, who fied from the field, 


leaving upwards of 1,600 pzisoners in our hands, to- | 


gether with 50 pieces of caunon. Ot the latter, 244 were 
our own, which had been taken by the rcbcls in the 
morning. On the next day, the 20th of Oct., the rebels 
were pushed out of Fisher's bili, by a cuarye of cavalry, 
and were pursued for a considerable distance. Tho 
road along which they fled was found to be strewn, tor 
many miles, with small arms, and other debri«, thrown 
awa’ ‘n their fright and confusion. ‘Ten battic flags have 
been sent by Sheridan to the War Department, where 
they will remain as trophies of his splendid 
victory. His grateful and admiring countrymen, how- 
ever, need no trophies to remind them of his valor and 
energy and indomitable spirit. 
The first of our sketches represents the surprising of 
our forces at Cedar creek. The rebel position here is at 
ve,”’ on the left. Their battle lines extend in 
front Round Top hill, which appears in the centre. 
On the right are the North mountains. Our troops are 
retreating—the 6th corps on the left ; the 8th and 19ta 
corps on the right. 
Our second sketch represents the gallant charge of 


the 6th corps, commanded by Gen. Getty, which was 
made at about four o’clock in the afternoon of the 19th. 
It was this which decided the battle. The charge was 
made in face of a deadly and terrible fire from the rebel 
batteries, under which our men only slightly wavered, 
though they never for an instant gave way. The battle 
ground is depicted in our sketch, lying at the foot of 
the Blue Ridge. The rebel position is on the right, 
sheltered by a stone fence. That of the 6th corps is 
similarly protected on the left. 





FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


Tae Recrourrme Orricer.—The reader must 
Picture a big-bellied, short-haired recruiting officer 
with a blue cap, broad, stiff fron a short 
sword, blue uniform a size too small, and a raw cus- 
tomer from “fatherland” with a -tailed coat. 
~ — —— — for a 

us wen ‘or susceptible countryman : 

bad 1! dere, Hans, be dat yet 

“Yaw.” 

“Come me to be sojer man ?” 

“Nein!” 


“Yaw! come! it be so nice.”’ 


“Nein! I gets shoots.” 

“Nix! Py tam, it is better as It from 
all de vile. ‘ou enlist mit me you get nein hundred 

“Sor’ 


“Yaw. And in the morning, ven de trump peets, dat 
is de el's gompliments to : 
= Ces gomp) com an’ git your schnapps 
“Yaw. And purty soon, bime by, trump peets, 
is de gurnel’s gompliments to com Tide mit then in 


carriage to y 

you rides mit him all over de city mit nim, 
you one tam cent. And bime by de trump peets, and 
dat is de gurnel’s compliments to com and schmoke a 


pipe mit him! And den bime P soon t 
away the trump peets de tuyful, an ‘alte garnets 


anoth 
tish, it makes one grand General mit 
oon yere soon I guess, but I tink not. You go mit 


“Yaw!” 
cronies (call them Tom and Ned) ; 
morning 


yeare ago!” 
o wens then he didn’t preach at all!"’ said Ned. 
“ —_ , shows the truth (quoth Tom) of what he 
A SCRUB-HEADED boy having been brought 
=p etee the court as witness, the following colloquy 
ensued : 
“* Where do you live when at home ?” said the 
“Live with mother.”’ —- 
**Where does your mother live ?’’ 
* Bhe lives with a 
** Where does he live ?’ 
«« Whare do. they live?” eaye the Judge getting very 
“* Where ive ?”’ says the J 
as an audible snicker goes round the room. 
“They live’t home.”’ 
“Where in thunder’s their home ?” roars the J: 
namie where + —_ oe the boy, sticking his 
e in a corner , and slowly closing 
eye = the ote. a 
“ Here, . Constable,” 8 the Co “take 
witness out and tell him to level 3 be ovidentiy p—+ 
ed at oe of an oath.” 
“You' erent,’’ says the , going 
the doorway, ‘if I was once to give bm oA cussin’!"’ 


SEVEN COMFORTS. 

1. To the ill-looking—Comfort yourself the 
oe ae the handsome man is very tA. 2 bien 

2. To the tobacco-emoker—Cosole yourself for the 
evils you inherit with the smoke of your pipe by the 
knowledge that it is not one-half so injurious as 
liquor, one-tenth so unwholesome as gluttony, nor one- 
hundredth so fatal as gambling. 

3. To the lady of a certain age—What a prodigious 
amount of consolation you have in your rouge pot. 

4. To the man without legs—Be happy in the know- 
ledge that gout is a comparative impossibility. 

5. To the individual who is suffering under the con- 
viction that dinner is over—Dream of your su . 

6. To the gentleman who is bald—Take Slice in 
the belief that you are not yet toothless. 

7. To the individual who is reduced to his last dollar— 
Chuckle over the certainty that ip still have the price 
of a dinner and a whiskey-skin in your breeches pocket. 


LOVE SONG. 
By an African Traveller. 
oe Jane, I think of you, 
hough far in foreign lands 1 roam, 
The birth of the Yak and Gnu, 
The gorilla’s native home! 


My Mary Jane, of you J think, 

When shines the moonlight soft and fair; 
When lions, going down to dnnk, 

Pass roaring by my huuting lair! 


aay Seaey Jane, I think of you, 
our memories crowd upon my brain, 
Like flying herds of the Koodoo, 

That thunder o’cr the echoing plain! 


My Mary Jane, I think of you, 
Absence my passion cannot stifle, 

Love's by my side, whate’er I do, 
As surcly as my rifle! 


an8, poy fame, if e’er the word 

P you I should ferego, 

May ity Yaks and ElanJs gored, 
Be stamped to death by Buffalo! 


Tne following from a Scotch paper shows 
to what pitch of perfection etiquette has attained in 
North: “A lady who was a strict observer of etiquette, 
being unable to go to church one Sunday, rent her 
card.” 


A Drtstrxeuisnep Baptist clergyman made 
an admirable specch to a great audience in Excter Hall, 
London, and then instead of leaving off, went on and 
on, until his father, a quaint old preacher, who was sit- 
ting just behind him on the platiorm, pulled his coct- 
taii and said im an under tone: “Why don’t yon saya 
good thing and sitdown?” “ That's just what 1’m try- 
ing to do, father,” wus the reply. 





Tur darkest scone we ever saw, says a con- 
temporary, was a darkey in a dark celiar, with an ex- 
tinguished candle, looking for a black cot that wasn’t 
there! 


Tne rebel raider Wheeler is only twenty-five 
years old and very small. He is a ladies’ man. At a 
ball in Carlisle, Penn., just before the war, he got tight, 
and becoming aware that the ladies were turning up 
their noses at him, he soliloquized thus: “ Wheeler 

‘re drunk! Woeeler, the gals are laughing at you! 
Wheeler, you'd better go home!” And he did. 
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SHERMAN 8 CAMPAIGN IN GRORGIA—U. 8. SOLDIERS, AT ATLANTA, GA., TEARING DOWN BUILDINGS SHATTERED DUPTING THE LATR BOMBARDMENT.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ABTISIr. 


THE CAMPAICN IN CEORCIA. 
Rebel Citizens Leaving Atlanta—Union 
Troops Tearing Down Shattered 
Houses. 


We publish two very interesting sketches 
from our Special Artist with Sherman's Army, which 
illustrate the harsh side of war. ,The expulsion of the 
rebel inhabitants, although loudly denounced by seces- 
sionisis, and in some instances disapproved by their 
Northern sympathisers, was absolutely indispensable 
to the safety of the Union army, as they would have been 
a nest of spies and active opponents in the event of any 
crisis. This was rendered the more imperative, since 
it was necessary to hold Atlanta as a military strong- 
hold, and not merely as a conquered city. With the 
usual generosity of the Union Generals to their enem- 
ies, Gen. Sherman permitted the inhabitants to carry 
off sjl their household goods and other personal effects, 
lending them Union wagons to transport them 10 miles 
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REBEL TORPEDO ON THE MISSISSIPPI RIVER. 





into the rebel lines, concessions never yet made by 
the Confederates when they have obtained possession 
of any Union town. 

Our Artist has represented the motley group as they 
appeared on the morning of their exodus, and it strik- 
ingly shows how terrible has been the price paid by the 
Seceded States for their dream of guilty ambition. But 
a glance at our picture renders description unneces- 


sary. 
The other sketch gives our readers a graphic idea of 
how much the city was damaged by our occasional fire, 
and shows how little able it would have been to with- 
stand a bombardment, even had not Gen. Sherman, by 
his admirable strategy, rendered that extremity need- 
less. As some of the houses were in a dangerous con- 
dition, the General ordered them to be pulled down. 


A Question FoR THE Gretna GREEN Buacx- 
sMITH.—Is there any connection between a clandestine 
marriage and a runaway ring? 
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SHERMAN'S CAMPAIGN IN GEORGIA—REDEL CITIZENS LEAVING ATLANTA, GA., FOR THE SOUTH, IN U. 6. ARMY WAGONe, LN COMPLIANCE WITH THE LATE ORDER OF GENERAL SHERMAN.—FROM A 


SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 
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STOCKADE eens Of ¢ Renee 
eagle, 

FORT e The body bas been em- 

At, Chattahoochee balmed in so gkilful a 

, manner as to preserve, 

EBridge even after this lapse of 

Tae Chattah. a time, the features totally 


river crosses Gen. Sher- 
man’s line, from Chatta- 
nooga to Atlanta, at a 
place called Vining, about 
12 miles north-west from 
the latter city. There is 
a bridge at this point, pro- 
tected by a stockade fort, 
as represented in the il- 
lustration on this page, 
from a sketch by our 
Special Artist. It is the 
custom to 


each 
bridge on the line with 
such a fort, which is very 
strongly built, and able to 
vithetand a considerable 
force. There are several 
of them between Chatta- 
nooga and Atlanta, which 
are of material value in ; < 
preserving the line of EER 
communication unbro- : 
ken. 


CONVEYING CA- 
BIONS 

To the New Position 

in front of Peters- 
burg. 

THE approach of 
our forces towards Peters- 
burg is slow and gradual, 
but steady and sure. On 
the 17th of October our 
lines were advanced, the 
2d corps taking a new position. A sketch on this page, 
made by our Special Artist, represents the conveyance 
of gabions to that position, The gabion is used for 
purposes of fortification; it is cylindrical in form, and 
is somewhat larger than a common barrel. It is made 
of stout poles, sharpened at one end, which are arranged 
just as barrel staves are, the process to stick them 
in the ground, and woven together with pliable se of 
hickory, ash or other suitable gieen wood. en 
erected in its place on the fortification, the gabion is 
filled with earth. It is a peculiarly effectual protec- 
tion against cannon shot, and is 
=z used to guard embrasures in 

0 5 


CAPTURE OF A WACON 
TRAIN 
By Mosby’s Guerillas. 


A sprerrep sketch by our 
Special Artist, is presented on 
this page, representing the cap- 
ture of a wagon train by rebel guer- 
illas, under the command of Mosby. 
The capture was recently made near 
Ripon, in the valley of the Shenan- 
doah. Mosby has long been the 
pest of this region. His favorite 
scouting ground is in Loudon and 
Fairfax counties, ) a = me The 
place of rendezvous for his guerillas 
is near gap, sometimes at 
Piedmont, and sometimes at Rectors- 
town. His men are chiefly farmers 
resident in thatregion. When routed 
and pursued the gang separates and 
melts away, thus eluding capture, 
but itis speedily summoned together 
again, usually by a courier. osby 
is detailed to serve against the lines 
of communication of the Army of 
the Potomac. He was lately heard 
of near Alexandria, but is now, we 
believe, operating on the line of the 
Alexandria and Orange railroad, at a 
point further south. 








CAMP SCENES. 
Army Drug Store—The Hospital Steward. 


In our cities and towns the apothecary com- 
monly occupies commodious and pleasant and even 
elegant quarters. His neat rows of boxes and bottles, 
uniform in size, and ornamented with gilt labels in 
abbreviated Latin, together with his showcase of toilette 
articles, testify at once to the dignity, cleanliness and 
taste of his vocation. In the summer, too, he addsa 
new charm to his disp y by ting the white 
marble soda-water foun- 
tain, precious to thirsty 
r= therefore aero mor- 

. One t imagine 
that i ca be a 
good deal of bitterness in 
the cup of the druggist; 
but there is, in fact, only 
this single he is 
liable to be a ed at 
any hour of the night, 
and summoned to quench 
the craving of some im- 
portunate seeker after 
drugs and medicines. The 
position of the city apothe- 
cary, however, is luxury 
itself compared with that 
of his com ot in the 
army. A sketch on page 
117 represents the latter 
at his ng of duty. His 
office is that of Hospital 
Steward, and he is the 
doctor’s assistant, When- 
ever a soldier needs medi- 
cine he gets a preacription 
from the doctor, which 





he presents to the Hos- 
pital Steward, who gives 
him the required dose, 


Our sketch represents the 
Steward in his hastily im- 
provised tent, contrasting 
strongly with the spa- 
cious and elegant quarters 
of the city apothecary, 
preparing medicine for a 
sick soldier. Behind the 
Steward is the case for 
drugs, which is ordinarily 
kept in a wagon. On the 
table are gallipots and 
glasses. The accessories 
are appropriate to a scene 
i. camp life. 





Trenre is said to be 
&man in the moon. In the 
honeymoon there are both 
® man and a woman, 
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REMARKABLE DISCOVERY IN 
ENGLANC. 

Tur Liverpool (England) Mercury contains 
a letter from Mr. J. P. Ashton, agent of the contractors 
for the iron work of the bridge crossing the Mersey, 
at Runcorn, Lancashire, giving an account of the dis- 
covery of ahuman body, in a most excellent state of pre- 
servation, which must have lain in the rest of death for 
1,400 years. Weadd the account given by Mr. Ashton: 
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STOCKADR FORT AT CHATTAHOOCHLKE BDxLiDGE, BETWEEN CHATTANOOGA AND ATLANTA.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIS:. 


from the red sandstone, which had made it as hard as 
fron itself, so that it wre with the greatest difficulty 
that we were enabled to pry open the lid. ‘The inside, 
which was roughly hewn to the shape of a human body, 
with a large additional space at the head, was lined 
with a grayish bituminous substance, and contained 
the body of a man in a most wonderful state of preser- 
vation. It is attired in the dress of a wealthy Roman 
citizen, the tunic and toga both white, embroidered 
with purple and gold threads, the toga fastened with a 
handsome gold fillula. The straps of the buskins are 
studded with little golden bosses. Attached to the 





CONVEYING GABIOAS TV THE NEW WORKS CUNSIRUCIAD BY 4He pECUND CUKi's.—FROM A SKETCH 


BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 


The discovery was ‘made in the following manner: 
On the 27th of August, while sinking one of our caissons, 
an obstacle was met with which defied the pressure 
exercised by our sinking apparatus. Divers were sent 
down, who, on removing a quantity of sand from about 
the base of the caissons, reported the obstacle to be a 
large log of wood. By help of a strong crane, and after 
removing the pressure from the caisson, we were enabled 
to draw it up to the staging, and found it to be nota log 
of wood, as the divers, misled by its general attrided 


state, had reported, but a large coffin-shaped box of 
great strength, measuring about eight feet by three. 
The wood had become impregnated with oxide of iron 





girdle are a tablet and a golden-hilted stylus. The tout 
ensemble, in fact, while not glaring, is rich and tasteful. 

The body, though in civil dress, appears to be that of 
a legionary officer, as a large mulitary cloak is swathed 
round it, and by its side are a short sword (the famous 
Roman “ gradium,’’ with its belt, a javelin and a vinea, 
such as centurions used to discipline among the men). 
A fine onyx signet ring, bearing the letters 8S. P. Q. R. 
and the figure of a wolf, is on the finger. This, I con- 
jecture, to be a symbol of authority delegated by the 
Roman Senate, or the then reigning Emperor, to the 
bearer. The sword and belt also bear the initials S. 
P.Q. R. The head of the vinea is shaped into a rude 





THE SIIENANDOAH VALLREY—CAPTURR OF A WAGON TRAIN NEAR RIPON BY MOSBY'S GUBKILLAS.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR #PRCIAL ARTIST. 








distinct, butis excessively 
fragile, crumbling at a 
touch; in fact, it has only 
heen preserved from total 
destruction by a mantle 
and by a quantity of crypt- 
Ogamic plant, allied to a 
common equisctuin, which 
is packed round it, keep- 
ing it steady and immov- 
able in the coflin. 


1 forbear giving a more 
detailed account, and will 
proceed to mention briefly 
the contents of the space 
above the head of the 
corpse. A quantity ofthe 
equisetum-like herb sus- 
tains uninjured an am- 
phora of coarse earthen- 
ware, with a yellow vitre- 
ous glaze. The handles 
and neck are broken oli, 
and inside it is placcd— 
also with packing —a 
beautifully executed cin- 
erary urn of red Samian 
ware, containing ashes, 
and a small roll ot vellum 
covered with characters, 
which Tam unable to de- 
gs. cipher, but I believe to be 

wi Saxon. Sprinkled through 

the scroll, I, however, find 
the Roman name, “Q. 
Sulpicius Piso,’’ the 
initials, “S. P. Q. R.,” 
the words “ legatus,” 
*“‘crematio,’’* ‘*manes,”’ 
**lares,”’ and a few others. 
This scroll I therefore im- 
agine to hold the key to the 
chigma presented by the 
many anomalous appear- 
ances I have described, and 4m about to describe. 

In the «wphora, beneath the urn, are a number of 
ornaments of gold and silver, such as were worn by 
Saxon females of rank; amon, them is a kind of rude 
locket, containing a long tress of glossy yellow hair. 
The ornaments appear to be a set, as if they had be- 
longed to one person, and this fact, coupled with the 
presence of the hair, loads me to suppose the ashes 
contained in the urn to be those of the owner both of 
them and the hair. 

The amphora also contains a small packet of coins, 
nearly 100 in number, of which 43 are gold and of the 
reigus of the Roman Empcrors; 
Honorius, dating a. 410, a few of 
Hadrian, Antoninus and Severus, 
with carlier dates. The remaining 
coins are silver, probably Saxon, but 
owing to their mutilated and defaced 
condition I am unable to say posi- 
tively. On one only isa date visible, 
viz., 465. 

From these dates, as well as from 
the Saxon ornaments, I am inclined 
to refer the remains to about the 
date of the first arrival of the Saxons 
in Britain. The corpse may be that 
of one of the last emissaries of Rome 
to this island, or as history speaks 
of no political intercourse between 
Rome and our island at that time, 
he may have been connected with a 
religious, not a civil, mission, The 
ashes, I surmise to be those of a 
Saxon female, But how shall we 
account for the presence of the re- 
mains of a Roman and a Saxon ina 
common tomb? More strange still 
is the embalming of the Roman and 
the cremation of the Saxon. The 
position of the coffin in the bed of 
the river is also strange; but an 
overturned boat and the shifting 
sands may account for this. Pos. 
sibly the scroll found in the urn 
may give an explanation of this, and 
till this has been deciphered we must 
be content to remain in the dark, 


HOW A PHILOSOPHER 
LIVED. 
In a recent number of the 


Cornhill Magazine we find this account of the private 
life of Kant: 

* Kant lived in a modest and retired house, in a quiet 
street, behind the old palace. Every morning, winter 
and summer, the old soldier, who was his servant, came 
into his bedroom at five minutes to five, and said, ‘It 
is time.’ The philosopher rose instantly, dressed with 
wonderfui rapidity, and by five was seated at his break- 
fast-table, where he drank one or two cups of tea, no- 
thing more, smoked a pipe and collected his ideas for 
the work of the day. At seven he went out for his 
leetures, and on returning set to work till a quarter to 
one, 

* Precisely at the quar- 
ter he dressed for dinner, 
took a glass of wine to in- 
cite his —— and was 
ready for the gueste whom 
he had invited. He never 
dined alone, and always 
breakfast«d alone. Dinner 
was the time when he 
liked to receive his 
triends. Athis breakfast 
he was 80 much accus- 
tomed to solitude that 
when once a friend drop- 
ped in at that hour and 
asked to share his meal, 
Kant was embarrassed, 
and ended by asking his 
friend to sit where he 
could not sec him, saying, 
that for more than half a 
century he had never seen 
a soul near him while he 
drank his tea in the morn- 
ing But at dinner he 
could not bear to be left 
to himself. He always 
tuok care to invite some 
of his friends beforehand, 
and one day, when none 
of them could come, he 
sent his servant into the 
street to pick up the first 
passer-by and bring him 
in to dinner. He could 
not bear to be kept wait- 
ing. For this reason he 
detested coremony at 
table, and his most agree- 
able guest was the one 
who took a dish without 
offering it to others, 80 
that the turn of the host 
came the more quickly. 

“Tt must be remem- 
bered that Kant had eaten 
nothing all the morning, 
and hai been wor 
steadily. Dinner 
two hours or more, and 
was 4 very pleasant meal, 
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Mr. A. Oaxey Harz read a p. =. batne pe mer ror my pny A ogy hm — tel Chai Di a heavy growth of ue upen tho smoothest face in five 
p Ry Rk 2 win, ace in or 7 refunded. Gent i Cee Ww 8 ? Ete. et tae ae, Entire eattafaction given oF money 
eh a =* WORTH Ov a 
Ww 
“ the of a 471-88 bm 
perpen appt sal | Seale Malghtt, oy are ond nay? One Million Dollars! 
ave blue pilars in front. (And white marble “7 88 knee. ‘Address P. 0. Box 12, Hinsdale, N. H. All to be Sold jt ata plage 
» We suppose. > a REGARD TO VALUE! NOT TO BE PAID FOR 
Ba, 104 oF Single Ladics - UNTIL YOU KNOW WHAT YOU ARE TO RECEIVE! 
j formation worth h' 
BALL-ROOM BOOKS. | aie receive imporn Mas Di. MONAIR, Hovoxen, | Splendid List of Articles! All tobe Sold for $1 each 
San ete Re ent centaiatog 90 | Row A set | 280 Gents’ Watches $50 to $150 
00 cena ETIQUETTE OF THe 4 BALL-ROOM, con- “SLIE’S mf thn gece eopem — 85 * 70 
inetrestions, 25 cents, BALL-HOOM PROMBTER, PRANK Almanac 500 Gents’ Hunting-case Silver Watches ee 
containing Calls f th and Figures to all Se eeeeseeeeeeseeeee pe Secret Sd 
a —_— Band Bracelets......... 4“ 8 printed and bound. Price enly 25 cents; 6 for 
Hor 186s. “shed, 6,000 Chased Gc yy Lesasanseece Py pal for gents wanted. Mailed free 
EXCELSIOR MUSIC. | vein tn or rots Sunsing Aimanse ever pub. “a 7/000 Bolitaireand Gold Brooches... 4“ 10 HUNTER & OO., Publishers, 
@ | being full of comic cuts, = * ¥ 
kes and other facciia, ‘the iiius * 2000 Lava and Florentine Brooches... anol t Hinsdale. N. 
FOR VIOLIN, FLUTE, OR FIFE, 6 books, 65 cents ; | trations contain Mite at recy class be tho fete cuts, $900 Coral, Opal and Emerald Brooches 4“ 8 
: Artista of both N . 
2 Nos., 25 cents, mailed. Contain, *: Kise Walt,” worlds, ‘Bellow, ao, %@0 Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Florentine atte 
Brennan on oor, Bann” nee ed John Leach, Tenniel, Fiske, ‘Howard, ee etc, | 5. Bae Deeys. «0 ereeee ee ene es 
NEW CONCERTINA INSTRUCTOR, with over 200 | 228° Pow yy —— Rg yt tt | iio Gai. ob and Vest Watch Keys... 200 8 — RUP 
Zovular and , Fashionable Gongs, Waltzes, Folkas, | Price only 18 cent. 8/000 Gola -_ “Vest Ribbon ides 8 «10 . THE PERUVIAN SY 
gGUITAR INSTRUCTOR, with sbout 100 Popular dng ee ND On Oey Eee rae meres sssvesses - au 8 eeteplies, the Blood with ite LIFE 
Suk Violin Sirings, 26 cents, mailed. : 9,000 Gold Thimbice, aie  t6°.0 a Vroon and Nw Lirs into all parte of 
REDERICK BLUME, 208 Bowery. | | The most uccesaful because the Dest Lady's Magasine | 10,000 Miniature Locket, | “de Spung---- $a 8 Berl changed by the use of this Remedy, from 
ever published eeeee , 
; ’ 66 ” 8,000 Gold Cross. -eeeccese PF z oa A . py 
BRADY'S “MERCURY” STORIES.| Frank LESLIE'S | isting. ak sen ety eto a ee 
me ih Ste Stan iat igh. 23 | Sameer a», pooRE 
NOLL DARKEBR; j 1/600 Sete Ladies’ Jewellery: fet & Goid ” Fer'sale by all Druggists. 414-84aw 
OR, 6,000 Sete Ladies’ Jewellery — <4 15 
THR GHOST OF SLACK aLuzr. res num cam aie kinssiss «| “Just Published, 
BY DR. J, H. ROBINSON. Gazette of Fashion, (1 oases. Soe Mounted 3“ 8 ~~ nachoman a 
ILLUSTRATIONS BY DARLEY #0R NOVEMBER, 1864, peng | Aan echin w 610 of the Age, 
“ 5,000 Silver Gobiets and Drinking Cups 5 * 50 
or IS UNSURPASSED IN ATTRACTION! 8,000 Giver acces ieee 15 « 6 Being No. G1 of 
Those who have read“ Good-for-¥ Dick,” SEED SAR SOD A SOS. Me aoe Bogen Gye Fro Mpaem...... covese et FRAN “s - 
tales from the pen’ of the same oclebrated suthar, need | DOUBLE-PAGE COLORED PLATE OF FASHIONS | In consequence of the grost stagnation of trade in the OF FUN, 
po word of commendation of thie new tale to induoe embracing styles nowhere else found. pw ye Ey VF A, a A} BUDGET 
appearance deligh greyed supply . large 
Bufice it to say, that “ NOLL DARKER” is » Romance .  FOUR-PAGE CUT, Valuable Jewellery, originally inte ed, for lia R DECE MBER. 
Series of Drilliant tales by the best writers of the ane containing twenty-four diferent dresses. MUST BE SOLD AT ANY SACRIFICE! FO wor issued of 
which characterise the series known favorably as New Style of Hats, Corsages, Fick Jackets, Head Md 1 -. 2 SP. o> This is the spiciest number « sontaining 
’ eine 4 dresses; fashions for girls of various ages, have resol ved upon @ 7 Gift Distribution, subject to any Comic and Satirical ey < se: 
Mailed free of postage on receipt of price. SCONTENTS : Cxariricares, naming each article and its value, are | hits all around. The Great Cartoons® = +414 
FREDEBIC A. BRADY, Publisher, The Two Bottles—An Old Nurse’s Story. Il. ph be sent by salt tar eiaunen THE TWO PLATFORMS—COLUMB.. 
No, 22 Ann Street, New York. Cho Deters Ui, ty Ss atten —centianet receipt of 26 pan ‘ CHOICE. 
A Painter’s Courtship. ALL ARTICLES SOLD AT DOLLAR 
ATTENTION! The Doctor’s Fortune. Ilustrated. WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE!! THE GIANT MAJORITY, AND THE 
100 Photographs of Female Besuties, for 50 cents, 4 Deenitul Accident. On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what you DWARF MINORITY. 
nich ae Bae ee Faomemate of Genemal, fe 6) 5S cmen’s Denghien te Sete and tte he aris or to Furthaers may | THE GOOD UNCLE AND THE NAUGHTY 
0. BRIGGS, Chicago, IIl., Sabot Jewellery on our list for ONE DOLLAL, and in BOY. 
476-9 P. O. Drawer 6308. GAZETTE OF FASHION: can they get less than One Dollar’s worth, aa} A PAROEL FOR THE WHITE HOUSE 
Beautiful False Moustaches, 60 cents| = Foe Bonnets. lows: 
ont Gi. cons, postpaid. Send stamp for Circulars of Four Caps, Jacket and Basque. 4 Que me. pesnoovesccboesovoceso” = cnt, IN 1894. 
Scotal articles and loaities ” Nadrees oe Swveling Dosen with Paper Patterna. Bleven £0F.....+-.eeecveveveeee 2 Besides numerous cuts, Comic, Satirical and 
vi ; 
©. W. PRILO, Beaver Hat and Dress of Empress Cloth. fiat Ove Wt. sssssoseeesescss 38 ne first living Artists of both 
Bveckiya, B. ¥. Velvet Bonnet and Alpaca Dress. { Geotemioet tie.0es 16 sal bg Bellew, New: 
Back and Front of Colas Jacket, Dress of Mode-| soxzwrs will be allowed ten cents on every Certificirte | WOTlds, namely, Leech, Ties 
Mo Oye colored Alpaca. qutenel by Gam, poor’ SS eee eno. t man, Howard, Rosenberg, Forbes, Tenniel, 
| DIST] LL Watte Laso Fichn, Gli: Vest, Meunquetatee Chemt- ) tay. 4A citer tn cash oF we | ae. 
wed eaten See ores 11 Broutwan, hen te ee The literary contributions are by the greatest 
ps. om 
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$10 AGENTS $10 


And Something New. Patent Pin Cushion, 


Dealers. 
Universal Needle-Threader, Indelible Pencil, Egyptian 
Cement, Piston Pipe, Magic Tobacco Box, Vent’s Vest 
Bale, Silver-plated. Send stamp for 


et 






































Sailor’s Collar, Embroidered Collar, Sleeves, etc. 

Front and Back of Child’s Dress. 

Brown Plush Pardessus, Silk Paletot, Muscadine 
Paletot. 

Zouave Postilion. 


With other attractive matter, illustrations of Foreign 
Life, etc., etc. 


No Magazine in the country excels it in the literary 
ability of its varied and interesting contents, or its 
illustrations, and none approaches it as a Fashion guide. 


FRANK LESLIE, 





8. W. RICE & CC, 


83 Nassau Street, i. ¥. 


537 Peucl Street, N. ¥. 











o 
Prepared expressly for the knapsack or ly sversack. 
mail, postpaid, 1. 
- uLTON, BRADLEY & ‘Co., 
Springfeld, Maas. 

Soldiers and Everybody! A Gre: :t Book 

for You. Over 2,000 Things worth Knowing! Mailed 

free for 256 cents. Address 














UNION BOOK ASSOCIJ .TION, 
Syracuse, N. ¥, 


« 416-Sleow 































living writers, comic and serious—con 
sisting of Romances, Burlesques, Westeru 
Stories, Bon Mots, Jokes, Dismal Puns, 
Pleasant Anecdotes, &c. 


Price Only 10 Cents. 


FRANE LESLIE’S 
Publication Office, 
637 Pearl Street, 
New York 
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 
ru ORLATEST grroRTURE. Erm orranxo 








worth 8s500,000! 


To be sold CRE POELAS cat, was cme & 
and to be until you what are 
by Beet ab cenke tose which will inform 


to get.. 
hat oan have for $1, and at the same time 
yo" Circular containing full list and particulars, 


a Ss Sas ee 
— % 5. B. WINSLOW & CO. 


208 Broadway, New York. 


VISITE, latest importations. Also, New te 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 
000 PIERRE BIBON, 25 Aun &t, N. ¥. 














REDDING’S RUSSIA SALVE. 


FORTY YEARS’ EXPERIENCE hase fully established the 
superiority of 





Do You Want to get Married ? 
“Courtship Made ‘dd A Book of 100 
trated. Treating on “ 
ing how either sex cen fascinate, win the + 
atte all ae 00 conte end 
a 
469-75 E. D. LOCKE & OO., Box 1525, Portland, Me 


Tilus- 





Beauty.—Hunt’s White uid Bnam- 
é, by Madame Rachel the cele- 
Parisian Ladies’ the 


188 South Seventh Strest, and 41 Bouth Bighth 
000 Street, Philadelphia. 


Old Eyes Made New! 


A pamphlet directing how to speedily restore sight 
and give up spectacles, without aid of doctor or medicine. 
Sent by mail, free, on receipt cf 10 cents. Address 
E. B, FOOTE, M. D., 

1130 Broadway, N. Y. 





46600W 





GOLD, $8—SILVER, $1 50. 1 ee ee 
9th, 10th, 11th, 12th, 
14th, 18th, 20th, 


ARMY CORPS, 
Showing each Division. 


BY THE SINGLE ONE, 
100 or 1,000. 
fr Circular. 








ial fancy steel cut 


utifully finished in every respect, and correct 
Tachoepen, only $15. 


oTocRaPHic WaTcu—A heavy Hun Cased Solid 

gives Patent Lever bey = with Jewelled Ruby actions, 

Fancy Bridges, Screw Balance and new fancy Pin, 

Magic Spring Cases, with a Photograph of a favorite Gen- 

beautifully set in Ag Outside case. Warranted 

good Timekeeper, onl; 

Watches of every iption on hand. Send stamp 

for circular. Address 


KELLEY & ALLEN, ~~ 
No. 200 Broadway, New York. 


Agents wanted In every Town and Regiment in the 
Country. 





Lovett’s W ahpene is the Greatest and 
Surest vans Bd ever Discovered for Baldness and Gray 
Hair. All Druggists. GENERAL DEPOT, No. 9 Bleecker 
Breet, near Bowery. 472-15 





Matrimony.—-Why every man should 
marry. Why every woman should marry. All may 
marry toknow. Read the Illustrated Marriage oy 
and Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M. D., 200 
Mailed in sealed envelope on receipt of 25 cts. 

12 White Street, New York, 


MATRIMONIAL FAVORS 


BRIDAL ‘ane BRIDAL [DAL GARNITURES, BRIDES- 
8° SETS, OSTRICH FEATHERS 
Ta PARIS FLOWERS, 


“¢ TUCKER'S, 769 Broadway: 











FORNTZITTORE, FURNITTORE 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 
BY 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


@ORMERLY H. P. DEGRAAP). 


No. 87 BOWERY, NEW YToOoR=z. 


This establishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 Chrystie Street—making it 
one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 
They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash. Their stock consists 
in part, of 


ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE; 


Mahogany and Walnut, Parlor and Chamber Furniture: 
Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a large stock 
ENAMELLED CHAMBER FURNITURE, in Sets, from $22 to $100. 
Tucker’s New Style Patent Spring Beds | em 


The best as well as the cheapest of any in use. Retail price, $2 each. 
Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All work guaranteed as represented. 





Cards for Gentlemen.— 
— tiple al Glaiogues saat fr 15 cons. Enclose an 


WHS SIEMMETTE, Sox Labor 
D. HEMMETTE, 68% Liberty St., N. Y. 








none of these but are a combination of pure Es- 
sence of Rye with pure juices of the most valuable 
c, anti-bilious and aperient 


HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prrrssune, Pa. 
New Yorx Orvics, 59 Czpak STREET. 





“ Pgychomancy-”—How either sex may 
Ta and gain the yy ae Sa 





Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 


Agents come and examine Invention, or Samples sent 
free for 60 cents. Retails for $6 easily, R. L. WOLCOTT, 
170 Chatham Square, New York. 473-524 





HOWARD'S “IMPROVED” 


SWEAT PROOF 








Soldiers’ Money Belts. 


Every Soldier can have one sent to him by return 
mail, free of postage, by inclosing $2 50 or $3, according 
to the quality desired. Address 

HOWARD BELT CO., 436 Broadway, N. Y. 





Attention, Company! ! 


CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Each 
packet warranted to produce a full set of Whiskers or 
Moustaches in Six Weeks upon the smoothest face, 
without stain or injury to the skin. Any person using 
this Onguent and finding it not as represented (by in- 
forming me of the fact), can have their money returned 
to them at — time within three months from day of 


purchase. Price $1. Sent sealed and pagtpaid to any 
pddress on receipt of the moncy. 2 
. C. CLARK, 
358-83 P. O. Drawer Ais, Albany, N. ¥. 





1,000 yon Any 2 opt Cantee stamp. for 
VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau St. N. 





ety Agents or Soldi make $10 
or ers 

Hy 4 Sample, with particulars, sent tree by mail, for 

25 cents, Address 


E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 





Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Moustaches? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow hea’ 
the est face Hed 


in 
without stain or 
post free, 


rder. 
109 Nassau 8t., N. ¥. 





< album Gems.”—Something New 
Gay 
"The most desirable Cards ver published. 
the French Girl; Venus 
Charleston ; 
Price only 6 cente each, or $1 for the 
G. W. TOMLINSON, gg ene 

221 Washington Bt. 


The Barly Physical Degeneracy of 
American People, 


the early sw ny Ag ay and 
just f publabed by DE, 1 R. een Sapenemn 59 She 


hp ms tthe canse of Nervous 
and Consumpti asting of the 


vi iid, the myeterioas and of Pal: 
e ous causes - 

Im trition and . 
“wn es uasl tac col cmibe ant obtain this 





DR. ANDREW STONE, 


to the Troy Lung and enic Institute; 
and Ph for Diseases of the Heart, Throat and 
Lungs, No. 96 Fifth Street, Troy, N. ¥. 462-74 





Sweet y or “ S1ens or CHAR- 
eo ref deeeatetTohn Bu and len Inaane Manino— 
, ee Sai of thal Frem' ten 
ont, Ken- 
nard, Allis, etc. Basins F Griminale, Wark and Wenes 
Nativity of our Population, Grapes for Disesse—how $0 


Our Soctat RELATIONS, “ the Question ”’— 
English and German Wives, How to Train Children, 

“Led, not Driven,’”’ Serpent Worship, “ More ty 
than Devotion,”’ A Future Life, Clerkships at Was 
ton, in November DousLz NuMBER P PHRENO OLOGIC 
JOURNAL. Newsmen have it. Sent by first t for 
20 cents, or $2 a year. 4 4 esars. YO FOWLER & WELLS, 
No, 389 Broadway, New Yor! 475-76 





PER MONTH and all a: ous to Sewing 
7 ¢ Bw - Ty Agents. Address D, HERRIN- 
bd 





AMERICAN BILLIARD TABLE 








AND COMBINATION CUSHIONS, 


Spareves and adopted by the Dilliard Congress of 1863. 
e best and only reliable Billiard Table ———— 
Balls, Cues, and every article relating to B: 


sale by 
PHELAN & COLLENDER, 
600 Corner of Crosby and Spring Sts., N. Y. 


for 


Beauty-—Hunt's Bloom of Roses, 
A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin; re- 





mains permanent for years and cannot be detected. 
Price $i. 18 ceuts by mail, securely packed from ob- 
servation. HUNT & CO., PERFUMERs, 

000 133 South Seventh Street, Philadelphia. 


——— a 


C. 8. Sea, M. D., Baltimore, 35 years 

Professor of Female Therapeutics. is Celebrated 

“Bursses” for $5. Programme for return stawp. 
Sample for $1 in part for a package. 


NWew Map of Richmond, 


Showing all of the Fortifications Surrounding the Rebel 
Capital, “together with a Description of the City and of 
oll the Forts, etc. Price only 10 vents per copy; Whole- 
sale 60 conts per dozen, or $5 per 100. 

NEW M‘P OF MOBILE. A Splendid Map. Price, 
20 cents; Wholesale, $1 20 per dozen. 

MAP OF PETERSBURG, a very desirable Map. Price, 
15 cents; Wholesale, $1 per dozen. 

NEW MAP OF ATLANTA. i 10 cents; Whole- 
sale, 60 cents per dozen, or $5 per 100. 

Cc \RD PHOTOGRAPHS of Gens. Grant, Meade, Sher- 
map, Butler, Sheridan, etc. 10 cents each; Wholesale, 
$6 per 100. 

NEW POCKET AI.BUMS, holding 16 Cards—Very 
Desirable. Price oniy 76 centa. Goods sent Postpaid. 


Agents Wanied. 
G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Weshingtcu Street, Boston, Alacs, 














Young Mon-—T have In~ 
@ new and ready saleable article during this Win- 
— . Soldiers and others are now 
per day. Enclose $1 and three 
comets, ond chlvens CHARLES 

wn, Dauphin Co., Pa. 


ZZave you seen the 


BEAUTIFEL CAMPAIGN BADGE, 
Manufactured by 


HITCHCOCK, 14 Chambers Street? 
The American Eagle is perched upon the Star Spangled 
Banner, in red, white and blue, to which is attached a 
beautiful vignette, inclosing » splendid lifelike 
MELAINOTYPE 


Portrait of the Candidate for President. 


One will be sent as sample, postpaid, ig Ne of 
60 cents. For sale by the 1,000 or 100. yey 


O45. Mi 





= pag, Heaiquarer, street, New York. 





w@ Notwithstanding the increase in price of chemi- 
cals and other materials, 


=. wow. BENICZnY, 


PHOTOCRAPHER, 
No. 2 New Chambers Street, N. Y. 
Ws te Ces Steen at the OLD PRICE for a short 


$1 ats DOZEN. 
Large Photographs $1 the first—50 ots. additional ones. 


Particular attention paid to copying Cards or Ambro- 
types into handsome Colored Photographs apa Cards; 
even if the original is defaced, it can by copied to a 
perfect picture at a reasonable price. 


PLAYING CARDS! 


The American Card Company's 
Wew Union Playing Cards, 
National Em! Bmblems. 


ane are the prettiest curds ma cards made, and suft the 
lar idea. Thé suits are = an Starsand 
Colonel in Liberty 


t 
Cotoat ince of —— for queen, 








Te order that ALL deslers may have an opportuni 
sell these cards, a sample box of /_e packs 
sent, on — of $5. Address, 

AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 

472-5 No. 14 Chambers Street, New York. 


DR. BRIGGS GOLDEN O’DOR 


Will force Whiskers or Moustaches to grow thick and 
beautiful in ive weeks. 
Sa And no Hum’ “Es 
TESTIMONIALS OF THOUSANDS. 
Do not be ——, by boys that advertise worthless 
ent. 


trash 
CAUTION.—Beware of parties copying this advertise- 
as — my Golden O’dor by mail, sealed and post- 
paid, for 
Dz. C. BRIGGS, 8, Chicago, IL, Drawer 6308. 


TESTIMONIAL. 
Indianopolis, Sept. 14, 1864. 
Bir—My whiskers are growing 
Vy pair in about three 


be 





Dr. C. Buraas.—Dear 





very fast. IthinkI will havea 
weeks. Yours a eg 
471-8 JOHN D. ABBETT, Indianapolis, Ind. 
Shults’ s Sbead eked po the hair. 
Price 50 cents, - ddress 


471-83 F. SHULTS, Troy, N. wal 


The Brazilian Hair Curlers One appli= 
cation warranted to curl the most straight, 
hair into wavy ringlets or heavy massive curls, Bent, 
postpaid, on receipt of — Address 
8. 5. CHASE, 
471-83 Cohoes, N. ¥. 











Royal Havana Lottery. 


100 per cent. premium paid for prizes. 
furnished. Highest price paid for Doubloons and all 
kinds of Gold and Silver. 

TAYLOR & CO., Bankers. 


Information 





No. 16 Wall Street, N. ¥, 
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Atlantic Monthly 













Monthly. 
TICKNOR & FIELDS, be, Dubtictiens, 
Boston, Mass. 


THE ‘MEDICAL SPECIALIST. 





Table of Contents: 
To Our Readers—' Human A ao nae = ll of 
ey ee 
Nasal ce nae = bog ‘whe 
its advocates are—The Use Ly penny my 
Noble Blood— by Dr. 8. 
Pratt, upon the Causes ences of Nasal 
Gaarvn aod its treatment by Medica drokonia. 
= Lay ye > to any address on 
receipt price, 25 cen 
. PRATT, M. D., 


476-90 793 Broadway, ‘New York. 


SOMETHING NEW. 


Ln Gay rete =A Pocket Pipe and Cigar Holder com- 
is decidedly the best Smoking Pipe ever invented. 
It imparts a rich os to the Tobacco; is of 





Rid 5 
97 William Street, New York. 


FRAC RAN 








TANT 


For Hardening & Invigorating the Gums. 


Cleansing, and Tpeseaving the Teeth, 
Purifying and the Breath; the most con- 
yore and beneficial article for the Teeth 

ever seen. 
by Druggists and Fancy Goods dealers every- 


Green S8t., N. ¥. 
BSporteamen, Tourists, 


AND ARMY AND NAVY OFFICERS, 
Powerful and Brilliant 1 Double Glasses: 








n. 
For sale by all Druggists. 
Price $1 per case. 


85 Dey bireet, N. ¥. 


GOLD PENS. 


We will send to any address, on receipt of $1 60, one 
of our Large Size, fine quality, Warranted GOLD PENS 
Extension Case. Pens Repointed for 





and silver-plated 
50 cents, stamp for circular. 
‘CAN GOLD PEN O0O., 





409-720 200 Broadway, N. Y. 
Shults’ t.—W arran’ 
duce a full set of in Six weak a 





TOMES, aAELVAIN, & co, 


6 Maiden Lane, New York. 





Keep constantly on hand a full assortment of 





BacBRoxrpD 
For Navy and Revenue Service; Laces, Caps, But- 
tons, Swords, Belts, etc., eto. a 472-6 





BRNST’S PATENT 
Self-Fastening Steel Collars, 


PATENTED AUGUST 30, 1864, 
no 


Require no Pins, Studs, no Elastic Loops, nor any 
other of the bothersome go A get lost or broken) 
extra Collars, but are abso- 





which 
Fars. Att Smovrp. Sznp. 
MACERY, 8) Nassau street, New York. 


265 cents, and get a Specimen of the Atlantic 

















Joun Burr—" Ha, my 
Democratic Party— * Oh, 


i A 


splendidly ! 








— ‘% f 


HAIL TO THE CHIEF WHO IN TRIUMPH ADVANCES. 
dear ’o uid with ht?” 
friend, ’ow uid you get along your fig 


my arm and leg and lost one of 


and it took three quarters of an agro ae me.” 
Ho! if that’s your hidea of a victory you needn’t come to me to borrer any more money.” 





WILLIAM KNABE & CO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
Go LD MEDAL 


Grand and Square 
PIANOS, 


BALTIMORE, Ma. 
Certificates of Excel- 


lence from Lie wee 


Satter, and other 


Wererooms, 
No. 544 Broadway, N. Y. 


BALLOU’S 


PATENTED 





Devadeptib nainediahdatanedaaiin 
the United States. 


BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, N. Y. 
° 





REMING TOWN’S 


ARMY AND NAVY 
REVOLVER! 


Approved by the Government. 


eS a other Pistol of the kind. 
Rovebvens. Sold by the Trade 
generally 


BZ. REMINGTON & SONS, 
Tlion,.N. ¥- 


CALENBERG & VAUPEL'S 


PIAN OFORTES. 


60 & 101 Bloocher Strest, Second Block West of Beced- 
way. Warrranted for Six Years. 


466-78 








FOR A FORTUNE 
Address FRANELIN 8. M. 0O., Box 302, Boston, Mass. 


The West Indian Hair 
ranted to curl the most 





Curler, war- 
and stiff hair, on the 








oon into short or wa’ massive 
curls, Sent ocnyetien ce eee Tt 
UD @ LYON, 
° Box 5251, New York Post Office. 
THE BOWEN 

600 rrzs, mailed to any address for 50 cts. 
Tures of yo gg Address 
0000 F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 





A WATCH FREE 


And ee Day made . New, Sensation. 
Our Great , the WONDERFUL 
Just out and creating ar 


Family 
ina Da. ents Wanted in Every 
Vi a Pecetltal Gold or Silver WatcH 
ted to t. This isthe 
the Day. We Gua- 
J ee, as 





1ER 4 ATEN rEDES 


I9°"I1864 





NEW INVENTION. 
A new Illuminating Lamp, or Candle This is 
80 arranged aa to be attached to the window by Clasp 
, and oe on oS ge Sen 
T alse manufacture over 40 di . t varieties of Cam- 
paign Badges, Flags, Medals, send an assort- 
ment of Samples on the receipt of $2, Pe oe eee. Single 
samples 25 cents. I also manufacture Badges 
for every Corpse and Division in the o 50 


Manufacturing Jeweller, 208 Broadway, N. y. 
Nervous Diseases and Physical Debili- 





ty, from Specific causes, in both sexes—new 
and in of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION—sent in letter free 
of R.. J. SEILLIN HOUG iN, 
Howard 'o, 2 South Ninth Street, Phila- 
delphia, ° 





GREAT CHANCE 
TO MAKE MONEY! 


brated PRIZE STATIONERY “P selling our cele- 
PRIZE STATIONERY PA’ — We have 
every vey to suit the tastes of all; retail for 25 cts. 
es heen cae ot eee et 
sen $ cay 

obtain 100 and s fine Sil atch. 
SPLENDID 8T ENGRAVINGS. $10 invested 
yield $50. 


Prize Speer etn 
‘ ee | ouse, 
FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


for Soldiers at a ee | 
e Fr Newberne, Port 

es, should ye sent at half rates, 

RESS, No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers 





as Monroe, 
Royal, and all other 
HARNDEN’S 





ce teneesciees a Stamp for information and my 


Address L. M. HARRIS, Boston, Mass. 
0475-87 





Particulars free. Address 
CHAS. H. DAY, New Haven, Conn. 


WARDS SHIRTS: 


t-for Shirts. 
and drawings of diferent styles of chirts and eellncs 
sent free everywhere. _ 


French Flannel Overshirts. 


Cut 38 $475 and $5 each. Sent b: 
eulles toate Urban and 63 cents postage enca 


STEELCOLLARS 


White, having all the comforts of linen col- 
Washed and dried ina moment. Asample Collur 
of 75 cents. Cuffs $1 00 per pair. 
same price. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 
AcEnts WANTED in every Town in the Union. 


No, 387 Broadway, New York. 


N. Y. S. VOLUNTEER INSTITUTE. 


$50,000 Worth of Real Estate. 











otf 





50,000 Steel-Plate Portraits of the 
President United States, Lieut.-Gen. Grant, Gen 
be 





STAMME RING 





eddress H. 0.1. camters Pe cenaen rs oa 





B. @ * ANTHONY & om 


cot i Bee tata MA- 
pabaadores Nek co ch 


American and Cities and 
bli oy 
tion Raeemsrnean cage Cras ste 
Stew p. OTOGRAPHI ALBUME 
alt at I o } yA riety Tank: 
we 
UMS ba 
mat eros een 
They will be sent by mail, FREE, price. 


ert sinent Americans, etc., 
Generals, 100 Y Liat Colonels, $80 
900 250 Other Officers, 190 Divines, 
915 C jonels, 16 Navy Officers, 195 Author, 
@ Artists, 60 Prominent Wome”, 


2.200 Coplen ot Works ort 
Fainting, = - , &- FY cont on Ontaleges 
Bh of yy te gly 
filed on we seer Sitar ordering goods C. 0. D. will please 


remit twea ++ cent. of the amount with their order. 
Tw" The prices und quality of our goods cannot fail to satisfy, 


—- 


IVORY BROOCHES ! 


EAR-RINGS AND SLEEVE BUTTONS ; ALSO, 


Gilt Belt Buckles, Latest Styles, 


At WM. M. WELLING’S, 571 Broadway, 
A Sign of Golden Elephant. 


LADIES’ LETTER. 
FIVE ANATOMICAL BNGRAVINGS 
pf—4 published. Sent free, 
Box 4652, New York Post Office. 








Has information n 
te oneed care Ec 











The only enamelled “Turn-over” Collar made in 
metals. Send $1 for a “Turn-over,” or 75 cents fors 
“Choker,” to C, H. WELLING, 94 Pine Street, N. Y., 
and receive it by return mail. ° 


“For the Mouth and the Pocket. An in- 
valuable article for Soldiers, Sailors, Travellers, 
Civilians, and everybody. Send 60 cents, and get 
sample by mail. Address Box 28, HAWLEY, Pa. 
476-70 














Vineland Lands. 


hich can now 
Good 


, Agricultural editor 





openings 
It is the most i es 7 hy Hundreds are 
now improving place er 
Post Office, Cumberland county, 


To all wanting Farms. 


and thriving settlements mild and healthful climate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 
be seen growing. Ln we bogey Frey LA may h 4-4 


for manufactories and others. 


coisa a 


ving 
New Jersey. 
of the Tribune : 


criile tracts, tn an aimcsi level position and suitable condition for plezsani 
Western pi airics,”” 


SAINT CATHERINE LIBRA 
THE COLL 
ST. PAUL, MINNESOT 


a oe. ee 


J. ww ‘ 


A 





INE 








